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. You Can Take My Heart 
— >» You Oughta; Have A Mi 


utographs, and a song. 


Look not for beauty- 

Nor whiteness of skin, 
For beauty may fade 
And skin grow old, 

But the heart that is pure 
' Will never grow cold. 


Patience is a virtue, 
Possess it if you can, 
seldom in a woman 
‘er in a man. 
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Memories that linger in my- heart, 
Memories that make my ‘heart | 


But some day they’ n «ires again, 
And’ 
Chorus: 
` When my blue moon turns to gold P 
When the rainbow - 


When my blue smoon jt 


"The lips that sed | 





A — 
Favorite Song . 
ROUND AND ROUND 
Find a wheel and it goes 
Round, round, round, 
As it skims along with a happy 
sound, < 
As it goes along the 
Ground, ground, ground, 
Till it leads you to the one you 
love. : 


i Li 
Then your love you hold ! 1 
Around, round, round, | 
In your heart's a song 
With & brand new. sound, 
And your head goes spinning 
Round, round, round 1 lH 
'Cause you found what you've! ] 
been dreaming of. God 


In the night you see the oval . 
x. L 





moon 

Going round and round in tune | 

And the ball of sun:in the day x 

Makes a girl and boy want to. | 
say: i 

Find the ring and put it ‘ ua 


Round, round, round, i 

And with ties so sirong 

Your two hearts are bound, 

Put it on the one you. 

Found, found, found, 

For you know that this is really 
love! 





— Sent in by Victoria Dummett, | 
Coronation, Alta. 
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WHEN MY BLUE MOON 
TURNS TO GOED AGAIN 








grow cold, 





























sweetheart, E 
my blue moon again will | 
turn to gold. 


CE: de 


again, 
turns the : 
clouds away, c 








“ain 

» found a new place to | 
Down at the end of Lonely 
At Heartbreak Hotel. : 
I’m so lonely, Im so lonely, 


And though it's 
You can still find some room 
For broken hearted lovers 
To cry there in the.gloom 


. Oh, so lonely ther could die! 


Street 
They never will go back, 


so lonely, 


Fr , So if your baby le 
| $0 | And you have a ti o: tell 
: mo; Just E . walk n 
sant To Heartbreak Hotel 
=p visi] Where you'll be lonely and T'I] be 
of lonely, 
evci 


bilit tE e by Qo 3e Daughter" 


tivc (13), RR 1, Chauvin, Alta. 


1 > Y 
Favorite Song 
5 HOT DIGGITY 

dreamed anybody 
kiss that-a-way, 
Bring me bliss that-a-way, 
With & kiss that-a-way. 


Never 


that-a-way! 
my life? Oh! 


What you do to me! 


What you do to me! 


How my future will shine 
From the moment you're mine! 





i Never knew that "my heart could 


Ego "Zing!" that-a-way, 
yo d Ting-a-ling that-a-way, 
VG „Make me sing that-a-way. 








two, that-a-way, 
Skies are blue that-a-way, 
Dreams come true that-a-way. 


you that-a-way! 


E cei 
——7 75 
Ft Come = come down 
From-your ivory tower, 
( Let love come into your heart, 
+ Don't lock yourself 
7$ In an ivory tower, 
As "Don't. keep us so far apart. 
E 


T 


-I love you, T iyo) 
"Are you too far se to hear?- 


; $ we come down 
rom. 
pue: You'll © ue flea’ 


: j -It’s cold, so "cold 
I ; In your ivory tower 
A ——JpAnd warm. sa warm m 





my “baby left. mé 


. Fm so lonely that I could diel 


always crowded = 


And xi so lonely, oh, so lonely, 


The bellhop's tears keep flowing, 
The desk clerk's dressed in black, 
They've been so long on Lonely 


. They're s0 lonely they pray to die. 


could 


What & wonderful feeling to feel 
Tell me where have you been all 
Hot diggity dog ziggity boom! 
It’s so mex to me what you do to 
Hot diggity dog ziggity boom! 
When youre holding me tight! 


“Goodbye” to my troubles, 


There’s a cute little cottage for 


If you say I can share it with 
rn be happy the rest of my life! 
—Sent in by grs. Banjo" (15), 


“} I’ve been gone too lo 


[But I'm going. back th 
back 


ww. 


@ 11TH HOUR MELODY 


By Car! Sigman and King Palmer 

‘We have one hour, my love, 

For at midnight we must part. 

Soon, my love, you’ll obey your 
wand'ring heart. 

Thril my lips as you've always 
thrilled them, 


And they're so lonely, oh, they're Till my lips are mine no more. 


Hold back the time, my love, 

The cleventh hour is here. 

Hold the time while I'm holding 
back.a tear. 

I'll be yours till the last eternity. 


Lonely | Darling. come back to me. 


| Copy right (C) 1956 by W. Paxton & Co. Author- 
ized for sale only in Western Hemisphere. All 
rights for Western Hemisphere owned by George 
Paxton, Inc. 


We'll he. so lonely that. we could & MACK THE KNIFE 


(Theme From The Three 


Penny Opera) 
By Marc Blitzsteln and Kurt Weill 
;| Oh, the shark has pretty teeth, dear 
And he shows them pearly white. 
Just a jack knife has Macheath, 
And he keeps it out of sight. 
When the shark bites with his teeth, 
dear 
Scarlet billows start to spread. 
| Fancy gloves, though wears Macheath, 
dear 
So there's not-a trace of red. 


dear 


On the sidewalk Sunday morning 
Lies a body oozing life; 

Someone's sneaking 'round the corner. 
Is: the someone Mack the knife? 
From a tug boat by the river 

A cement bag’s dropping down; 

The cement’s just for the weight, dear 
Bet you Mackie’s back in town. 


Louie Miller disappeared, dear 

After drawing out his cash; 

And Macheath spends like a sailor. 

Did our boy do something rash? 

Sukey Tawdry Jenny Diver Polly 
Peachum Lucy Brown 

Oh, the line forms on the-right, dear 

Now that Mackie’s back in torr 

(C) Copyright 1928 by Universal Edition 

Copyright 1955 by Harms, Inc. 


Q WINTER IN NEW 
ENGLAND 


x. Robert Arthur and Jack Wolf 
inter in New England fields of frost 
















aglow 

And tho’ it’s been years 

My heart still hears her laughter in 
the snow 

Moi mer in New England nature on a 

ing 

As the mnjoflitos blew, the world we 

knew 


Became a magic thing 

She was there to share the magic 

The girl across the way 

Moonlight on a snowy hill 

The kiss that melted winter's chill 

Winter in-New England 
80 dear 


it's wrong, 


Im going 
Copyright 1956 by 
au 





@ LITTLE CHILD \ 


By Wayne Shanklia $ 

Daddy dear, tell me please, is the 
world really round? 

Tell me where is the blue bird of 
happiness found? 

Tell me why is the sky up above so 
blue? 

And when you where a child did 
your daddy tell you? 

What becomes of the sun when it 
falls into the sea? 

And who lights it again bright as 
bright can be? 

Tell me why can’t I fly without wings 
through the skies? 

Tell me why, Daddy dear, are there 
tears in your eyes? 


= 


“ 


Little one, little one, yes, the world’s 
really round 

And the bluebird you search for will 
surely be found. 

And the sky up above is so blue and 
clear so that 

You'll see the bluebird if it shouid~ 
come near. 

And the sun doesn’t fall when it slips 
out of sight, 

All it does is make way for the moon’s 
pretty light, 

And if children could fly there’d 
be no need for birds, 

Y And if I cry, little one, ‘cause I'm 
touched by your wordsl 


—, 
— 
nm 


Don't be sad, Daddy dear, if its true 
the world's round, 
I will-search ‘round the world till the 
bluebird is found. 
Little one there's no need to wander “=< 
too far 
For what you really seek is right b RE. 
where you are 
Show me where, Daddy dear, and 
here's what I will do, kN 
I will take the dear blue bird and 
give it to you. ! 
Dear, the bluebird's the love in your 
heart pure and true, 
And I found it the day Heaven blessed 
me with you! y 
(C) Copyright 1953, 1956 by Mayfair Music = 
Corp. 


PARTNERS FOR LIFE 


Kardon and Hai Gordon 
gou happy my whole life 


—— 
Ee ^ 
ech moment just loving 

pt to me and we were e 
here at my side 


s for us to hide 
g well share 


I need you d 
There’ll be no 
Whatever fate 3 
in ev'rythig 
Partners 
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@ TUTTI-FRUTTI 


By Joe Lubin and R. Penniman 


Tutti frutti :au rutti 

Wop-bop-a-loom-bop-a-boom-bum- 
boom tutti frutti 

Au rutti tutti frutti au mutti tutti frutti 

Au vutti tutti frutti au rutti ‘tutti fmitti 

Au rutti wop-bop-a-loom-bopsa-boom- 
bam-boom 


Gotta go can't stop down ito the candy 
shop 
Ive gotta go can’t step «and get me an 


ice cream pop 
Don’t want vanilla or strawberry too 
Want the same kind of flavor when T'm 
kissing you 
Tutti frutti au rutti 


|.u're the one I miss 

| gotta tell you this 

Oh you're the one I miss | miss 
And the flavor of your kiss: 

I don't mean Cherry 


With chocolate chips 

I mean the same kind of flavor of your 
sweet lips: 

Won't vou be my date 

And baby don't be late 

Oh won't you be my date 

And share my ice cream plate: 


all I've got 
you know 


Without your kisses this is 
Just an imitation flavor of 
what: 
Copyright 1955 by 


@ Li BE HOME 


By Ferdinand Washington and Stan Lewis 
Il be home, my darling, 
Please wait there for me. 
We'll stroll along together, 
Once more our love will be free. 

_At the corner drugstore, 
“Titles Saturday we would meet; 
I'd walk you home in the moonlight, 
All of these things we'll repeat. 
So darling, as I write this letter, 
Here's hoping you're thinking of me; 
My mind’s made up, so ‘long, 
Until I’ll be home to start serving you. 
I'll be home, my darling, 
Please wait there for me; 
Ed walk you home iin the moonlight, 
All of ‘these things we'll repeat. 
Copyright 1956 thy Arc Music ‘Corp. 


Venice Music, Inc 
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@ IN NUEVO LAREDO ~ 

By Johnny ‘Hicks, Marvin Magne; Jim 
Lowe and Bil! Carey 


In Nuevo ‘Laredo ithe mywn thas ino glow 
(Mexico 




















When J left Laredo a 3 

Juanita ‘had ;prom 
never istry 

T ‘gave her; 


Young Mr. P 
sew hit. 


Q NO, NOT MUCH! 


By Al Stillman and Robert Allen 
I don’t want my arms around you, no, 
not imuch! 


I don’t ibless the day I found you, no, 
not much! 


I don't meed ou like the stars don't | 
need ‘the sky 

I won't love you longer than the day | 
] «die. 

You «dont please me when you squaeze | 

me, no, not much! 

head's tthe lightest from your very 

shightest touch. | 

Baby if you ever :go 

Could T take it? Maybe .so. 

Ah. but would J like it? No. not maenf 

Copyright 1956 hy Beaver Music Publ. Corp. | 


@ MR. WONDERFUL 


By Jerry Bock, Larry Holdfeeder and 
George Weiss 

Wihy this feeling. why this glow? 

Why the thrill when you say “hello”? | 

it's a strange and tender magic you do; 

Mister-wonderful. that's you! 

Wihy ‘this trembling when you :speak ? 


My 


| 
Why ‘this joy when you touch my | 
t 


cheek? 
T must itell vou what my ‘heart ‘knows 
is true: 


Mister wonderful hat's you! 


Amd why this longing ‘to know your | 


charms, 
No spend forever here im your arms! 
Oh! ‘there's much more T could ‘say, 
But ‘the wards ‘keep slipping away, 
And I'm ‘left «with «only one point of 
cof wiew: 
Mister wonderful that’s youl 
One move thing. ‘then Tm through: 
Mister Wonderful, Mister Wonderful, 





Mister Wonderful. 
| Jove weit 
Copyright 1956 thy 


@ WHY DO FOOLS ots 
IN LOVE 


By Frank Lymon and George Goldner 

Why do birds sing so gay 

And lovers await the break of day 

Wihy-do they. fall in love? 

Wh does the rain fall from up above? 
do foals ‘fall iin love: 

Why do they faH iin love? 


Laurel Music ‘Corp. 


Lowe iis a losing game 

Love can be :a';shame 

J iknow :of :a foo) you :see, =— 
or that fool is me. 

Tel me why ‘tell ime why! 
‘Wihy do fools fall fin love? 


‘Copyright 1955 hy jPntricin "Manic in 


(Corn. 


@ RESERVED 
(By Alice ‘Simms and (Leonard Joy 


"Two lips with kisses reserved ifor xou. 

"No one can tempt ime, mo one tries, 

I've got meserved waiitten jin my eyes. 

Here n your sams ithe magic starts, 

7 vours, all yours, and my Jealous 
e 


Pre my own, mine alone, 


B served. 
Bete a by- Miller Music ‘Corp. 


WS 


‘One jloving heart meserved for SOM, v 


sme ‘to ‘tell the world, | | 










I forgot to remember to forge 
her. 

I can’t seem to get her 
mind. 

I thought I’d never miss her. 

But Ive found out somehow, 

I think about her almost all the 
time, 


The day she went away 
I made myself a promise 
That I'd soon forget we ever met, 
But something sure is wrong, 
‘Cause I'm so blue and lonely. 
I forgot to remember to forget. 


When I'm cuddled up dancing with 
another, 
Soft music and romance fill th 
air. 
I think I'm up in heaven, 
But before the dance is through, 
I find myself pretending that she’s 
there. 
—Sent im;/byi-"Forget-me-not,' 
Plato; Sask, and “Country Gal," f 
Coderre, Sask,“ 


LEARNIN’ THE BLUES 
The tables are empty, 


Geese 








The dance floor’s deserted, i$ 
You play the same love song, yew | 
It's the tenth time you've heard it. | 1 
That's the beginning, em 
Just one of the clues, Bed 


You've had your first lesson. 

In learnin' the blues. 

The cigarettes you light, 

One after another, 

Won't help you forget her (him) 

And the way that you love her: 

(him) 

You're only burning 

A torch you can't lose, 

But you're on the right track, 

For learnin' the blues. 

When you're at home alone, 

The blues will taunt you constantly! 

When you're out in a crowd, - 

The blues will haunt your mem-// 

ory, P 

The nights when you don't sleep, 

The whole night you're cryin', 

But you can't forget her (him) 

Soon you even stop x 

You'll walk. the floor 

And wear out your shoes, 

When you feel your heart break, 

You're learnin' the blues. S 

—Sent in by “Miss Canada” (18),77 777 / 
RHC, YCS, YCB, Corinne, Sask. fen 


Favorite eens » * 


| ONLY YOU f A 
Only you can make this wort 
seem right, 
Only you can make the d 
bright 
Only you and you alone 
{Can thrill me like you do, 
‘And fill my heart with love for! 
only you. ‘ 
pus you -can make this change: 
in me, ^ 
"For it’s true you are my destiny. 
‘When you hold my hand. I under- 
1 stand 
‘the magic that you do, 
‘You're my dream come true, 
‘My one and only you. 
i—Sent- in by “Moonbeam,” Ed- 
i monton, Alta., Calera r Jane," 
Hartney, Man., 


ner, Norwood, : 
* * kk 
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— AMAZING PHOTO OFFERS 


LIGHTER 
COLOR 


Made specially for blondes, thi 

I]-minute home Totrooshompoo b 
ovt shining. rodiont color—helpt keep 
Blonde so!» from dorkening. Colled BLONDEX, it quickly mokes 
a rich, cleansing lather. Instantly removes the dingy dust-loden film 
that motes blonde hoir dork, old-looting. Blondex olone contoins 
ANDIUM, to shine and lighten os it shampoos . . . gives hair otfrac- 
five lustre and highlights, Sofe for children - Get BLONDEX 
today at ony 10c, devg or department store. 





















10¢ SAMPLE PHOTO 10°F 


For the first time we afe offering sample 
photos of the finest Hollywood star_por- 
traits-ayailable.. Included with photo is 
our 1956 catalog listing more than 1000 
stars and details of the Star-of-the- 
Month Club bonus plan. Order one or 
several at this special 10c price. ` UN 
HOLLYWOOD PHOTO PRODUCTS SSRN 
Studio 25, “Box 1446 - Hollywood 28, California 


NEW MECHANICAL AID-FOR HYPNOSIS 
preme te eere 



















pie 
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- . . Plus Power=Key of 25 
Hypnotize and Contro] Others 


“Hypno”, the amazing néw -mechdnico! $ 00 
device, “fils in the palm of your hand 





— 


SECRETS 





Hypnotists hove used devices based on | 


similar principles to help bring about c trance in 


=; others ar Wall d». themselves. Now, too, the power 


key reveo!s to you the strange secrets ond powers of | 


X» hypnosis Develop your latent spork to subject the 


dlls of men and womer tc your own. But pleose | 
le this power carefully. Those watching you per- | 
Pw wil! be amazed at your wonderful gift. You'll 
XY them at all porties and gatherings. Complete | 
aly instructions ond power key of 25 Hypnotic 
Lr Don’) Delay? Order now! Simply send 


—dAndex Products Dept. A-110 
959 Park Place Brooklyn 13, N.Y. 


Amazing FREE TRIAL offer! 


JUST SEND YOUR NAME 
FOR THESE FULL-SIZE 


HOME PRODUCTS! 


Just send me your name and J’!] rush you 
PREPAID these full-size packages of 
famous Blair Home Products: Cosmetics, 

Flavorings, Foods, etc. Make moneyin- 
troducing to friends, neighbors. Special 
bargains, valoable premiums, spec- 














Big selling songs are nothing new - 
to this New Jersey belle; for she's 
had many million record sellers. Per- 
haps some of you guys and gals recall = 
Teresa Brewer's first hit, “Music Music 
Music,” which started the lively lass on 
the trail to stardom. Since that tune, 
Tessie has become a big attraction in — 
every medium of entertainment, plus f 
added to her list many songs that have ~ 
become immortal — tunes like “Till I 
Waltz Again With You,” “Ricochet,” 
"Baby, Baby, Baby," “A Good Man Is 
Hard To Find" and her hot new twin- 
hit platter *A Tear Fell" flipped with ——— 
the exciting “Bo-Weevil.” Tessie has pr 
highlighted “bills” on stage, radio and 
television and has established hersell ~~ —- 
as a top-notch motion picture starlet. 
Miss Teresa Brewer is without any 
doubt one of the finer and more suc- 
cessful femme stars on todya's enter 
tainment scene. 


| 











Backstage visit by Tessie's fans gives 
her a chance to sign some guiegrapus. 








tacolar offers put you into a successful 
bi of your own overnight. 


SENDNO MONEY 5 2 


rience, and I give you credit, Assort- 
ment of full-size products for FREE 
TRIAL ready! Sendnomoney. Write! 


BLAIR, Dept. 418-D, Lynchburg, Virginia 















' your. free Catalog of 
money-saving photo coupons! 
Offered by one of mldwest's 
largest studiwp! Choose the 
photo offers you want, tear 
out. coupons and send^.with 
youf- photos or negatives. 

Choose 5x7s, 8x10s, wallet FREE 
size\copies, etc. Your money- 

saving? order will be.filled by CATALOG N 
master. photographers and re- 
turned. immediately. All work 
guaranteed. Your originals re- 
turned unharmed. Write: for 
free Catalog today! 


FEDERAL WALLET. SIZE PHOTO CO. 


S o pey 
P.O. Box 2448 Dept. 90 Kansas City Me. ite ester que: co diii 
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PAT B 


e The 
bustin’ 
sounds 

Sy by a 


teenugers surtt boomm 
over the  frautic, 
which are being 
hundsome thunk ol 
two years «of ie) 
Pat cuts his wax under the Dot 
recording banner, und :some rec- 
ords they :ue. His first wdlease was 
“Two Hearts, Two “Kisses, which 
catapulted “our guy” into ithe ranks 
of the Stars. Since then, the Boone boy 
has struck out with a number of super 
songs, all of which hawe made the hot 
charts. This ‘is the Ti “Snockir’ At 
Door,” “Gee Whitakers,” 
That A ‘Shame; “Take "The 
and now a big’ mew hit in the 
“n’ Roll ein entitled “Tutti 

rutti” is catching on like 
“mad” all over the forty-cight states, 
and another first place birth on the Hit 
Parader charts ‘is assured. You" can 
catch Pat in action on the *Arfhur 
Godfrey Television Show” — :and great 
action it is. 


and 
big-voiced 
ushered forth 
mamn (twenty- 
named ‘Pat Boone. 
Works 


fine 


y 









My Front 
Ain't 





7 


rer fortune tel 
Gil Music Corp. 








Young Mr. Pg 


ova inis big 
"ew "m. g 


Frutti.” 


i 
| 











OONE 















The fans want ‘Pat's autograph — so- 
what does he do? Why he gladly obliges. 








On ‘stage gabbing-are Pat-and the very 
lovely singing thrush Miss Jeri Southern, 

















Satan 







PACTIS d TTE 


The doctor's 
deodorant discovery 
that now. safely stops 
odor 24 hours a day 


M 


You're-serene:: Joure sare dl "yourself. 
You're bandbox perfect from the skin 
out. And you stay that way night and 
day witl:New Mum Cream: 


Because New Mum now contains M-3 
(hexachlorophenc) which clings toyour 
„Skin —keeps on’ stopping perspiration 
odor24 hours a day. Só safe you can use 
it daily —won't irritate vormal skin ‘or 
damage fabrics, 





Underarm comparison tests madesby-doc- 
tors proved a deodorant mbithaueM-3 stopped 
odor only a few hours—while New Mim with 
M:3 ‘stopped odor a full2shours! ~ 


FINE PRODUGT OF BRISTOLMVYERS 


ANOTHER 








= &avorite song 

m ~ BYE BYE LOVE 

. Chorus: 

1 Bye, bye love, bye, bye happiness 








gonna cry. 

bye love, bye, bye sweet 
caress. 

Hello emptiness 

I feel like I could die. 

Bye- bye my love, good-bye. 
Bye- bye my love, good-bye. 


ake Up Little Susie. 

Wake up little Susie, wake up, 
|Wake up little Susie, wake up, 

{We've both been sound asleep, 

!|Wake up little Susie and. weep, 

l e movie's over, it's four o'clock 


like to have my pen-name | 
1 PONY-TAIL, 












A Pal, 
(Pony-Tail) Carol Prescesky. 
l4eo-* e 












Traynor, Sas, - There goes my baby, with some- 





















And we're in trouble deep. - Dear Pals, y one new 
į Wake up little Susie: Tam going to send in the words! She sure looks happy, I sure am 
|, | Wake up little Susie to: AS blue. 
‘What are we goin’ to tell your DOWN YONDER | She was my baby, ’till you stepped 
Mama? Down yonder somcone beckons to T in 





[What are we goin’ tò tell your me. Good-bye to romance that might 
|| Pa? TM Down yondcr.someone reckons on have been. 
hat are we goin' to. tell our me. ~ 


|| friends I'seem to see a race in memory I'm 








through with romance, I' 
>| When they say oo la Ja! Between the -Natchez and .the| Enough s UE s: m 
(Wake up little Susie; Robert E, Lee, 3 [I’m through with counting the 
||| Wake up little “Susie: Swanee shore I miss you more | stars above 
jf told your mama that vou'd be and more, And here is the reason that I'm 
in by ten, . Every day, my mammy land, so free 
You're simply grand, My lovin' baby is through with me. 


1WelL, -Susie baby, looks like we 
goofed again. : 

j| Wake up little Susie: 

\iiwake up little Susie; 

| VThe movie wasn't so hot, 

;It didn't have much of a plot, 

MWe fell asleep, our goose is | 


Down yonder when the folks get| 
the news | —Sent in by “Freckled Nose," 
Don't wonder at the Hullabaloos 


|Treherne, Man, and “Glorianna 
There's daddy and Sammy, [Goldenrod," Rosthern, Sask. 
prann, down vonder for me } 


Sent. in I 





. Favorite Son 


g 











cooked, | LYNN S i Bes 

Our reputation is shot. | [ae n GONE 

Wake up little Susie; ` r Since -you're gone, the stars, 

| Wake up little Susie; The moon, the sun in the Sky 
What are we goin’ to tell your} | Know the reason why I cry. 
© Mama? | Love divine once was mine; 
What are we goin’ to tell vour f Now you're gone. 
pL. Pa? } PRs E T 
{What are we goin’ to tell our Peeves cen goner nye Learn, 
* friends $ My lips, my tear-dimmed eyes, 
When they say oo Ja Ja! ff A lonely soul within me- cries. 
"Make up little Susie; | 1 acted smart and broke your 

: : ^ heart, 


: But now you're gone. 

On, what I'd give, 

For the lifetime I wasted, ~ 
The love that I've tasted. 

I was wrong, now you're gone 













' cs anre 3n án 
which has been runnin 
in Greenwich Village 
Warner Bros. Pub. 
and when Louis Arm: 
made its beat swing 
country and has now 
including Richard Hz 
Hyman Trio, Lawrenc 


Since you're gone, 
The wheel that turns 
The fire that burns, 


Mistakes I've made, 
Now I've paid; 
Still you're gone. 





—Sent in by “Tiger Lily" Myr- 
nam, Alta, and one unsigned. 
Now for.the song, Webb Pierce 

sang it: 


Yes I -Know Why — 
Well tomorrow £M» be twice as 
blue 
I’m so low I could die over 





never be true, ] 
Wes L know why I want to Cry, 
It's over you. f 
Yes I kn 
It’s over you. 
And I'm paintin' the town feelin’ 
~ bfue 
Should you ever that’s 
untrue, zh 
Yes I know why I want to if 
Jt's over you. 






why I want to cry,| 






| 


love one 


Well I tried you all over again © 
And you just smiled all over 
again, 


E anew, F og 
es f know why'/I want .to- E 
it’s over you, is "i. ahi ; 

Bye. for noi 











- Helio loneliness, Y think I'm a-| 


Sure as my poor heart sti] yearns, — — 


SWU- ithe words: 
I should have known that you 


I'm så 


After I've. 





except € 


Yes, I’m asking for heartachesfters and songs 
many stories," 





I 


J, Singers 


M «Lo 


Box 76, 
Meadow Lake, Sask. 


Dear Pale: This time I am 
sending in a song called “Ivy| 
Rose.” 

Chorus: 


Ivy Rose, Ivy Rose, I'm in love 
with you, 

Cling to me, cling to me like a 

vine. 

Ill be yours when tonight is a 
memory, 

Xlll be yours and you'll always] 

be mine, j 

| 

the years disappear in the} 

twilight of time, | 

With a sigh we will fondly recall | 

All the plans that we made, i 

.How we kissed unafraid, | 

In the shade of the old ivy wall} 


or 


As 











Hand in hand as we stand ’neath} 
the old. campus moon | 
Make believe that tomorrow is 
here. 
|Picture -me close to in a 
| dre [ 
NS f 101 





‘Where t 
| each year. 
] Fill my mai 
| A pal, 





(VONNIE) (G-9) 











Happy 


Singers 


Melfort, Sask.i 
Dear Pals, I am. sending in ai 
song called “Rainbow.” Here are: 


í 
$ 





RAINBOW 
Chorus: 


qs my money 
ou a!'rainbow (a-r; 


KS 









To buy & 
bow) * $ 
To fit on” Your finger. 


one and boug 






T rage ) nd I'll buy 
A like 


anada, 
as I 




















Austra!ia 


Hey pals, 










7 
3 












= 


A 


Z— 


e CHAIN « GANG 
By Sol Quasha and Herb Yakus 


I know just where I went wrong, 
oman sings. a sweet love Song; 


anted money, want 
Chain gang. y, ed money, 


They put me on a chain gang, 

hain gang, chain gang, 

orkin’ on a chain gang all day. 

hey put me on a chain gang, 
Chain gang, chain gang 
Sweatin' on the chain gang ev'ry day 


Late one night, I stole some dough, 
She took it ll and she let me go; 
Caught me stranded, 

Got me branded, 

Chain gang. 


One fine day, well, they'll set me free 
Find a gal who takes to me; 

Won't be lonely, 
Love me only, 

Chain gane 

Copyright 1955 by George Pincus Music Corp. 


(B FOREVER DARLING 
Bv Sammy Cahn and Bronislau Kaper 


Forever darling, while other hearts go 
wand’ ring, 


You'll find mine as faithful as can be. 

PH be your true love forever and 
forever, 

(’ll care for you eternally. 


Uve known your kiss 
And I've been close to heaven, 
The thrill of this will last me 


Sony. life is through. 


uA 


"d 


ad 


LC 
"m 


f 
= 


| make this promise and willingly 
PII keep it forever, forever darling, 
You will find me true. 

(C) Copyright 1955 by Loew’s Inc. 
hroughout the world controlled by 
Ine. 


@ LULLABY OF BIRDLAND 
By B. Y. Forster and George Shearing 
Lullaby of birdland 


Rights 
Leo Feist, 


That’s what I always hear when you 
sigh. 
Never in ny word-land 


Could there be ways to reveal, —— 
In a phrase, how I feel! 

Have you ever heard two turtle doves 
Bill and coo when they love? 


— "Phaie-(hc kind of magic musie 


We make with our lips when we kiss! 

And (here's a weepy old willow; 

He really knows how to cry! 

That's how Pd ery in my pillow 

lf you should tel) me farewell and 
goodbye! 

Lullaby of birdland. whisper low. 

Kiss me sweet and we'll go 

Flyin’. high in .birdland, 

High in the sky up above 

All because we're in love! 

Copyright 1952 by Patricia. Music Pub. 


@ FORTUNE TELLER 


By Curtis R. Lewis 
Fortune teller tell my-fortune please 


Corp. 


— Fortune teller put my mind at ease. 





Does she want me what'g-the answer 
please. 
Weave your magic and let me know. 
Fortune teller does she feel the glow 
Fortune teller won’t you let me know. 
If she needs me can’t you tell me so. 
Weave your magic and let me know. 
Pye crossed your palm with silver, 
Now work your magic of old -> 
With all: my ‘love instill her j 
And T’ll cross it again with gold. 
Fortune teller in your crystal ball 
Does she love me, 
Will she -ever fall. 
[sit “true loye isan ae 
Is it love at all ^ < 
What’s the answer fortune teilet 
Copyright 1955 by Gil Music Corp. 












| Ea WOULD YOV. — HONEY. 
e. Would you ming if Iten pis that Tm just like" 
"1 I go for you? Honey, honey, - 
Would you mind if^my heart is I’m just like a 
beating sd for you? — . abe, Babe, à pr 
Yes, if you should find I'm the / "m just like a prairie fowr, - 
lovin’ kind, IGrowin' wilder by the hour, 
Would you mind, would you mind, ‘Honey, oh baby mine, 
would you mind? Chorus: E 
Go to your left, tya right, tya. 
Would you care if I kinda sorta! left, ovt 
held your hand? Go to your left, tya right, tya 
..Would you care if I kissed you left! : 
like a regular man? Im ongaged to may Sue, 
Yes, if you should find that I'm Honey, honey, ; 
so inclined, Im engaged to marty Sue, 
Would you mind, would you mind, Babe, Babe, 
would you mind? I'm £fraid to get undressed " 
‘Cause ,Mary's tatooed on. -my8B 
Would you think it funny if I call chest, 
you honey? Honey, oh baby mine. 
If I move up closer, would you Chorus: 
tell me, no sir? Look around! Look around! 5 
-If I hug and squeeze you, tell me Come and join the happy hunting fes 
would it please you? ground, em 
How I wish I knew so I'm askin’ Seven women to each guy, 
you. What a lovely way to = 
Honey, oh baby mine; 
Jould you mind i jut rms Chorus: 
‘ EC jud, desir arms Met her in the Fiji Isles, 
Would you mind if I’m makin’ you Honey, honey, 
my life’s career? cM ee her when she smiles, d 
h T ape ape, 
i bang a dobabonusthe prixeat Up above she has two teeth, f 
Would you mind, would you mind, And even less than that beneath, | 
would you mind? HOURS. oh baby mine. S 


* ET Never saw a dame so large v 
.. Would you mind if I take you home Honey, honey, T sli 
to meet my folks? B 
| Would you mind laughin' at my AS a a landing bu 
daddy's same old jokes ? 25 "A DASE x i 
And if ma says, "Son, you have FOr kissing her they gave to me i 
» The purple heart for bravery! à 
found the one. H Sh bab i Pa 
Would you mind, would you mind, Honey, bans dern - 


A ' Chorus: carl 
would you mind? - 
yo Yes, siree! Yes, sired! A 


Ain't a dame the same. as Taxe Ue 
Lee, «im " 
She aint“ much but what the | 


heck, [ox 
"m her favorite leatherneck, E 
ar Go to your aeft- -tya-right, tya 







E 


Would you care if I got my 
camera? 
And I took a picture of you for 
* my picture book? 
If I wanna show the guys who I 
idolize?^ ^9 
Would you mind, w ould- you min 


oney, oh baby mine. 


left; =. TV ~ 
? Se Á— 
would you mind? Go to your left, ya night sever = 
left! ES 


Would you be downhearted if I up: 
and started 

With some big romancin', 
dates and dancin'? 

If I kinda mention that it's my 


Sent in by. "Ramblin' Ronnee" t's 
(14). Moose “Jai. Sask BM as — M 


Favorite Song œ 


lots of N 


intention WHAT WILL BE WILL BE... t&t 
To be your steady, would you xe! en I was jui ge gi m 
ready? will I 


I asked. my. mother, “wha 


be? 
Would you mind if I tell you Will I be pretty, will I be rich?” 


you're the cutest thing? , said to me: 
Would you mind goin' shoppin' for mee a whatiahe 


a wedding ring? Chorus: S 
On our wedding day, if I shout. Que sera sera sera, Whatever X igh 
“Hurray” be, will-be; 


— Would you mind, would you mind, The future's not ours to gt, que — m 
would you mind? in^ sera sera. 


! —Sent in by Sandra Dupen, Har- When I wo up end fell in jove = 
dieville, Ata. and “White Lily" I dfe eser “wnat estort | 


(12), Box 696, Smoky Lake, | ahead? E: : 
— Alta. a ‘Will we have rainbows day atter EEG m 


CY DONT CANE- 1 day?” 1.» - 
Now I don't care 4 eres what. my sw pethaneh ost - 


ct ve you've: 
If Pine: the_ first lo y Chordli 


















Yos 
pore Just so Ill be the last. Now I have children ofm; 
; Now I don't d 2 ^a "They. E 
“I'm not ihe" one you. ; $ 
ME siet "wm Eae pandsome? ` wuriwee OO 0 
Darling, Till never ask, VES. a em e 
2; ERU I tell- i^ ES 


leni za 
^ voter ace ite | 
" Mee x from now on, Que: Lid se Tar 
Be palas me forget about the "The ruth NE x3 ours to 
“Now I don't care‘ aj 
-— If Ym not the first love you "vec 


known ^ 
Thiet an PREE LA last. - 










— 
















= Oh, what a star-studded night! 


T 


Nom © within the next -one 


he ayward wind.  — 
lonely “shack isd n ; ralirón 
ale Sayan 


e ira. of the out-; 


3E 


“e A d S 
m Made him a slave to his wand'rin' 


Swit Ways. 
glar Chorus: 
dos! Oh, I met him there in a border 


hair 
anai town, 


else. He vowed wed never part, 
“ern Tho he tried his best to settle 


Jani 
scat 


own, 
pone I’m now alone with a broken heart. ê 
Como. ea eae eee Mc] 





" 
HE HILLBILLY HEAVEN 
acl Last night I dreamed I went to 
4 NI Hilibilly Heaven 
S; And you know who the doorman 
M. was? 
* : 
= It was everybody's favorite cow- 


boy, 

- Will Rogers. 

fo I asked him to-kinda show me 

: around a bit, d 

- And he was right pleased to. 
Then he says: “Eddie, I want you 
> to meet one of our star 
`- dodgers. 

_ And you know who it was? 

It was the old blue yodeler him- 

self, 
Jimmie Badgers. 


‘Chorus: 
dreamed I was there in Hillbilly 
Heaven, 

"Oh, what a beautiful oe 

I met all the stars ir- Hillbilly 
Heaven, 

l 

Well he took me around some 

; more and showed me 

(> His old ropes a and the gold guitars : 
- and fiddl 

A-han 


E hates lp of 
tos’ o Fam 


bool “Then. he says: “Eddie, I wan yous 


to meet now 


And sure enough LM was my 
=i sold buddy, = ni : 
Mr. Hank Wiliams. _ ^k 
















Po a heart 
| Treat it tenderly sentimentally for to 

























e SEVER DAYS 


| By Willis Carrol! and Carmen Taylor 


Seven days, seven — and there's not 
a word from yo 


Seven days EN Nove 


Tell me what am I to do. 

Seven days I have cried 

How I long to feel your touch 
Why’d you go, why’d you stray 
When I loved you, oh, so much! 
The phone "won't ring at all 
The clock is standing still 

My tears are like the rain drops 
Upon my window sill. 

Seven days, lonely days 

I have walked the floor for you 
Seven days, seven days 

Won't you please say you're still true. 


Seven days, seven days 
I have been in misery 
Seven days, lonely days 


Darling, please come back to me 
Copyright 1955 by Progressive Music Publishing 
Co. 


Inc. 


@ TEENAGE HEART 


By Ruth Kardon, Hal Gordon and Alan 
Freed 

You must take care you must play 
fair 

For it’s just a teenage heart. 

You mustn’t break each vow 
make 

Or you'll tear my dreams apart. 

Let's share the joy of girl and boy 

In your arms my heaven starts 

Please be sincere and make it clear 


you 


| You won't hurt my teenage heart. 
E Love 


is something new something 
wonderful 


as young as spring. 


me, that's everything. 


So take my love there's so much of in 


this- heart 


|I give to you 


And you will find if&you are kind 


That my-teenage- heart is true. 


BE Copyright 1955 by Wemar Music Corp. 


.- ASK ME 


By Sunny Skyler and Heino Gaze 


Ask me.if I love you, 


Ask how much I care, 
Count the stars above 
The answer is there. 

Sk how much I need you, 


you, 


arling, I'd reply, 


Can you count the ripples 
In streams passing by? 
Ask me if I'd miss you, 
If our dreams fell through, 
Would the» 
Miss the morni 


ner roses 


dew ? 


Ask me if PH love you, 

When years have flown away; 
Darling, 
| Much 


I will love you 
more than today. 
ht 1954 by Editions Dominente, Ham- 





burg. All rights for English speaking coun! 


A boy mna mU countess ^ 
ons. a 


by ABC Music Corp. 


untries 
signed to ABC Musie Corp. Copyright 1955 


@ RED HEAD 


Thomas Jordan ee Merc Gridley 


m call her red. 
Evrybody loves red 


eoa; 
d head she's my best gal, my pal. 


When she's walkin' down the street, 
With her two little dainty feet, 


That's 
And when you 
‘eof blue, 

"know: 


syncopating, 
"ll soon be mating. 
into her ‘two eyes 


* that m. she'll aay? 





ou 





be. true. 


i I ree red “heady 






v'rybody loves red head, 


Vil sell samy best i mE 


Mi love you, dear, 


pence Sm th 


e THE ROCK AND ROLL 
WALTZ 


By Dick Ware and Shorty Allen 

One night I was late came home from 
n date 

Slipped out of my shoes at the door 

Then from my front room I heard a 


jump tune 
I looked in and here's what I saw. 


There in the night was a wonderful 
Scene 

Mom was dancing with Dad to my 
record machine 

And while they danced only one thing 
was wrong, 

They were trying to waltz to a rock 
and roll song! 


, two and then rock 

, two and then roll 

They did the rock and roll waltz 
Reck, two three, 

Roll, two three, 

It.looked so cute to me, 

I love the rock and roll waltz! 


One, two and then rock 
One, two and then roll 
One, two and then jump 
It's good for your soul 
It's old but it's new 
Let's do the rock and roll waltz! 
Copyright 1955 by Sheldon Maisie Inc. 


NOTHING EVER 
CHANGES MY LOVE 
FOR YOU 


By Jack Segal and Marvin Fisher 

The earth may change from summer 
green to winter white, 

The brightest day can change 
darkest night, 

A-gray cloud may change 

But nothing ever changes my 
you. 

A gentle breeze 
hurricane, 

A happy song can change into a sad 
refrain, 

The oak leaf will 
through 

But nothing ever changes my 
you. 

Time will alter Gibralter, 

The seas may run dry, 

But you'll see that We'll be the same 
you and I. 

A million things are 
as time rolls on, 

A million springs will come and go and 
when they're gone, 

My. darling, the thrill will still be new 

For nothing ever changes my love for 


into the 


| à sky of blue 
love for 
into a 


can blow 


fall when autumn's 


bound to change 


you. 
Copyright 1955 by Marvin Music Co. 


@ GO ON WITH THE 
WEDDING 


By Arthur Korb, Charlie Purvis and 
Milt-Yokus ..— 

I hadn't seen Jim in years, 

He'd ben reported dead; 

Though Jim was my true love, 

I soon would marry Fred. 

The wedding march was beginning 

When Jim appeared that day. ; 

With a cry I ran to him, 

But they all heard Jim say: 


Go on. with the wedding, 
Don't bother 'bout me; 
Let me be forgotten, 

Or just a memory. 

always 
ri -he loves you, too; fe) 


God “bless 


love for 
E 





j 


ial 


— 


= b 
— 
— 















avorite Song " vorite So g 


| Some peoplé Ay & man is’ iad 
























Rm DRINK AND BE MERRY If you po go across the sea, out of mud, VERS 
ttle heart you've been broker. to Jreland , 'A poor man's made out of muscle | the 
k - Many eget * Then maybe at the closing - of ard blood, {For a Boies and. 


V. But the our day y , 
E wound always heals — 5... S sit and watch the moon-| Muscle and blood and skin and 


honey comb, — A id 
-E No matter how sore. 


„And he roamed the worl 











‘But this time it's f rise over Claddagh bones, he gathered it all, - 
' And I can’t tell Pon BY ‘And see the sun go down on Gal- mind that’s weak and a pack: e honey comb into one s 
2 Eat, drink and be merry, j way Bay. that's strong. ;ball, 


{And the honey comb from. a mil. 


Tomorrów you'll cry. 
lion trips, 


Just to hear apalik the ripple of- “Chorus: 


They say that time will | BH ORLEOUC BEL EEN’, Y i Made my babies li : 
ou load sixteen tons, y ies lips. 
-i wane all my sorrow, \The vomon the meadows mak- A a6 ch aH 4 . honey comb WOO YU be =z 
Š e I iA t y [i a 
IM TOU Far Jost vou Rnd to sit beside a turf fire in Another day older and deeper in oney m be my own, gonn= 
Be gay while she’s with you, Pathe cabin debt. hang you hair 


And wateh the barefoot gossoons, 


Don’t break down and cry, Saint Peter, don’t you call me, 


‘Walkin’ talkin’ honey comb, 















pee and Be Terry, je... BERR play. 'Cause I can't go, Well h 
epee you Nery. |For the breezom Re o'er the I owe my soul to the compang S xy pate 5) won't you bes 
-— T from "Ireland , 
A heart that is stricken E sto’. l| Honey comb bé my own 
( i Are perfumed by the heather as , 
S aoe and swith lies Atoy pio à I was born one mornin’ when th pat ser of a life when yot- 
And left there tonal | And the women /in’ the uplands sun didn't shine, ‘And the ‘Lord Ko gne = 
Well, I oc oa digging praties I picked up my shovel and made b b og A 
= guess that's what hap+ Speak a language that the stran-: P {aol er oars P 
= pened, gers do not know. walked to the mine, onna look all 'round for a gree 
Sy cee T goodbyes; 1 I loaded sixteen tons of Numbe And EAE i à = 
at, drink and be merry, Wor the strangers came and tried Nine coal | made a green tre and = 
Tomo , : $ guess you heard, What then = 
on ea es scorpion at mee And CIR REN WADOSE! Se Well he made; NEIE bine 
iet m hy Karol rE eayerbesid They Sae, us a-bless my soul." And^he waited around until the 
— Sask. DEED But they might as well go chas- I was born one mornin’ it was eng of Spring, 
z4 FE . : Aing safter moon beams eE rain: e. ig note that the bird- 
f @ penny candle from a ing, 
avortte Song ox ent. penoy, Fightin' and trouble are my mid- And he put them all onto one 
: ar. 
I DON'T BELIEVE YOU'VE D» dle name, sweet song, E 
7 MET MY BABY "And if there's going to be a life I was raised in a cane brake b ge po honey. E DE 
— —Á— Last night, my dear, the rain was And eho am sure there's an old mama lion, , I made a birds er d look 
falling, Mis Helo F | Cain't no high-toned woman mak all 'round, 


going to be, f 
tI will ask my God to let me make! .me walk the line. 


my heaven 


I went to bed so sad and blue 


or a little ol’ word, sounds; 
Then I'had a dream öf you: : : 


c about sweet like turtle dove. 
If you see me comin’, better step And I guess we'ré gonna call it 






ES I went strolling in the evening sIn wc cA pes isiu across the n aside, f love, 
T Adern ea RD ie Fervent Moon es cds m2Y.A Jotta men- didn't—a lotta men And he roamed the world in such 
was thinking about you; a merry way ? 
—> Then we met out in the moonlight} Favorite Son died Gettin’ love from here and love 
The stars were shining in yourf * IT'S ALMOST2TOMORROW 4 One fist of iron, the other of steel, | from there, 
- eyes JMy. dearest, my. darling, If the right one’ don’t get youj Ánd they put it all in a little last 
But another was there too. i Tomorrow i. near, & the left one will. f part of my badies heart. 


i The sun wilffbring showers —Sent in by “Cookie,” I also like the song “Kisses 


I don’t believe you’ve met my baby O I $ Sweeter than Wine,” and would 
You looked at him ee sadness; = DB acd dee BM ike the words to it ‘Devil 
You looked at me Your lips won't Besamilin Netherhi as Woman” is an other one and V* 
"^ wondered who you was talking to Your e will nat bles | Dear Pals: I am sending in aj be pleased to reeerve ihe Wort. 
I shook the hand of your stranger. For I know tomorrow A song called “Mister Sandman.’ My favorite singers are Budd; 
--—— ^ but~I was shaking more inside | That your love won't be minec Mister Sandman, Mister Sandman, ‘Knox, Jill Cori, and all th 
~ I was still a-wond'ring who. u bring me a dream, ,western singers, sometimes Pa 
: Its almost tomorrow .|Make her complexion like peaches} Boone, and Elvis Presley. 
Your arm was resting on his But what can I do? |. and cream, ý 
shoulder | Your kisses all tell me n Give her two lips like. roses ir H 
You smiled at him, he smiled at. That your love is untrue. ik clover, ! - appy 
you n| Then tell me that my lonely nights 
-i His eyes were filled with victory, I’ll love you forever d are over! 





5 . i 
He said my sister wants to marry Till st } . y ug 
y y ill stars cease to shine o Sandman, rece aie. in ers : 


Then my heart was filled with ease, And hope someday, darling, 


Ik t 1 would marr me!! , : | Don't have nobody to call my own, 
: new that you v "y That you'll always be-mine "|Prease turn on your magic beam BE BOP BABY E 
JÜCKY OLD SUN | ij bri 
Your heart was so warm, dear, (Mister Sandman, bring me @Be bop baby ,be bop baby, 
=~. Oh Lawd! Oh Lawa! ^ LATHE Howe nds NITOTO 2 j dream, : : She's the gal for me. — 
= Im tired snd wear of pain; |! von. longer love me She’s got plenty of rhythm, - 
— ~ Piease Lawd! Please Lawd! F He Sen oasi Mister Sandman bring me a dream Got plenty of jive. 
Forgive me if I complain. or your memory's gr Make him the cutest that I've ever And when we dance ^" = 
: TÉ 24.3 It’s almost to w sgen, I really come alive. 
~ Up in the mofnin’ out on the job; s almos morro Give him the word that I'm not 
^ WKE Aha devi] Tor ny ae $ Fox bere E ler. sun De ae My ove for her is so tender and 
But that lucky old sun has nothin‘), But su CThen tell him that his lonesom 
toa t . That tomorrow won't come. i nights NT My gee pounding overs 






















= But roll sround heaven all dayg. cae :- h- hate” Hudson, I hope you like it. I have no pe 
Fuss with my woman, toil for my Wpals. yet. Remember I want pe 
Wag ! Favorite Song 5: Rem per T woni eon My be bop baby, still dm he 
—- Sweat 0l T wrinkled and grey,: y i 1, teens, V us 
P eat "GY Pm wrinkle E M . A WHITE SPORT COAT the world.’ Your Pa » 
‘hile th "m has noth: sve ee 
S ; pm Diol. sun has Avite sport coat and & pink’song, “Goody, Goody.” 
— L4 3 > 
But /rolisafound heaven all day; carnation ;.. ‘So, you met someone who set your j 















Good Lawd above, capi you know n dressed up for the dance back on your heels, 
— 055 Wann è port coat and a pink Goody, goody! z 
Tenis nl] ip my eyes, on So you met someone and now 
romance. ` you know how it feels, 
e long ago . {Goody,. goody! . 


rm 
me you'd go ISo you gave her your: heart, too! I want 
your mind Just like I gave mine to you, 5 
"And she broke it in little pieces, 
ms. Now how do you do! 
pink. So you lie awake jus 
i “blues all night, | 
Bandi:  aondwvl 1 


Lift me to Poladise ^ 
Show. me e. that river” a me cross, Now you 


p AWAY 


Ym in a hina 





THE PLATTERS 





Iu order to be à singer, you've got 
to have plenty of talent. However, that 
alone ism't ^enoUEN-—-A star who hus- 

Di te the top can very readily tell 
you of the many trials and tribulations 
one must go threugh before he or she 
arrives. as 


The pure fact of the matter is that 
a Would-be entertainer must have these 
qualifications before he or she should 
even attempt to undertuke a musical 
füreer: n love for music, some talent, 
the desire to learn, a strong constitu- 
tion to accept the setbacks that will 
come — and above all agood “business 
head." 

For a group of young voculists to 


—— JOR forces and strike out as a vocal 
Js 1 


Ero. 3 ned prere- ` 
quise: may be dou force. One . 
of finestexamples of a group which 
has rage gets "e prom- 
inence is e Platters. ese*four /s 
and a gal came up the nyusical Yay 
the hard way. 
. First off, 


m 


se five people ail have 
ve for music, 
a natural talentp-are al- 
Ways eager todearn more about music, 
have d. yy. 
weathered eac s 





d have 


d cks, but haves» 





song, they began breathing n bit easier. 
However, they didn’t those lean 
days, ‘So they continued £o budget their 
earnings. In that way, they ‘saved 
enough money to purchase new clothes 
for their personal They 
wanted to sing in style, and they did. 


Then the big break came, in the form 
of a Mercury recording contract. The 
Platters signed-and let loose with their 
first "Merc" disking, “Only You” The 
history of *Only You" is now a famous 
one. Immediately following this smash 

“disc, The Platters scored -again with 
“The Great PretenderZ? TRIS tune also 
became a “Top Ten" song, and with 
this second successive hit, The Platters 
arrived in full strength in ihe star bill- 

Ming cat rory. 

Of course, The” Platters’ have now 
decreased their budgeting quite a bit 
— but the only weason they have done 
so is because they are in the “chips.” 
They demand a good price for any. and 
mil personal appearances they make — 
television, radio and a Screen shot are 

in the*offinz for them. 

Al] the success The Platters-now en- 
joy could not have been achieved with- 
out their manipulating.their funds to 








forget 





appearances. 








wttast..They did — they survived — and 


now are tops. 
“So, now 
There is. m 

























@ SEEYOULATER ` j 
ALLIGATOR ik 

By Robert Guidry 5 

Well I saw my baby walking with 
another man today ew : 

Well I saw my baby walking with 
another man today 

When I asked her what's the ‘matter 


^C 


This is what I heard her say 
See you luter alligator 20 
After "while crocodile 
See you later alligator 





After 'while trocodile 

Can't you see your in my way now - 
Don't you know you cramp my style wo. 
When 1 thought of what she told me | 


Nearly made me lose my head j 
When I thought of what she told me ! 
Nearly made me lose my head 
jut the next time that I 
I reminded her of what she 


saw her 
said i 


She said Pm sorry pretty daddy 
You know my love is just for you 
She said Pm sorry pretty daddy 











You know my love is just for you 

Won't vou say that you'll fo e mé 

And say that wou'll still lo me true r 
— 

I said wait a minute gator \- 

I know you meant it for play 

I know you meant it just.for play 

I said wait a mint gator 

Don’t you you really hurt me and —-—— 

This is what I have to say e 

Copyright 1955 by Are Music Corp Í 

x 
€ MY IMPOSSIBLE CASTLE | 
By Jimmy Kennedy and Lou Singer | 


Y^ 

















My impossible castle, home of my 
crazy dreams, 
High on purple’ hilltop, out where 
the stardust~ gle 
My- impossible castle, built to a love <j 
design, t 
Fashioned of ros and rainbows, > 
Just for your he ind mine. | 
So climb en irway, once ! 
more Ill ki 5 
Our wishing stars re fall and ^ 
nothing's impossibli 2 MN 
Love me, lover -thst-I io: vish is } 
only you. d i 
I possible castle, impossible - EE 
sams come true. 
ight 1956 by Remick Masic Corp. 





Q NINA, THE QUEEN OF 
THE TEENERS 


By Sid Tepper and Roy C. Bennett 
Sweet and wholesome as a gal can ge 
She’s the darlin’ of the DNE n Pr s 
Think it’s just about time you mat, 
Nina, the queen o' the teeners, 
She's-a lady but she ain’t no square 
Rock, und roll or waltzes, she don’t 
care, 
Dreamy doll with a fashion flair, 
Nina, the queen 0’ the teeners. 
Wears blue jeans when helping. mom; * 
Silk.and satin at £he-próm: 
Real American” 








She likes opera und she likes bop, 

She likes caviar and soda pop. 

All the fellas think she's the top, 

Nina, the queen “o” the teeners. 

You should see her when she's-on à date 

Always dresses like u fashion plate. 

Nylon ‘stockings und the seams ure 
“straight reese 

Nina, the queen o the teeners, 

She won't date à hotrod Gus, 

4 tks in school days A-ohe-plus 

‘ iS a dreamboat , * 
Copyright 1956 by Ross Jungnieékel 
tional copyright secured: All e 
cluding the right of pablic 
profit. Used by permission. 
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@ LISBON ANTIGUA . 
(In Old Lisbon) 


By Harry Dupree, Raul Profela, J. 
Galhardo and A. Do Vale 

I gave my heart to you in old Lisbon 
that night, 

Under the spell of your charms, 

I felt your arms hold me so tight; 

Twas heaven to find such bliss in each 
<iss; 

I lost my heart but I found one so true, 

In old Lisbon with you. 


It happened one night in Portugal 

Lisbon was gay in the moonlight, 

The stars were shining above when 1 
found you, my love; 

What is this strangeness, this splendor, 

All this myst'ry that makes me 
surrender? 

Copyright 1937 by Sassetti y Cia, Lisboa. Copy- 

right assigned to Southern Music Pub. Co, Ltd. 

for all countries except Spain, Portugal, Bel- 

gium, France, Holland and their colonies, Copy- 

right 1951 by Southern Music Pub. Co. Inc. 


@ NINETY NINE YEARS 
(Dead Or Alive) 

By Sid Wayne and John Benson Brooks 

Now today I'm thinkin’ "bout the ninth 


-— of June, 


I found my friend and my baby at the 
"Golden Spoon." 

He jumped off the stool and come at 
me with a knife 


>- Said, “We both can't have her, so fight 


for your life." 


Ninety nine years in the penitentiary 
Ninety nine years, baby, baby, wait for 


me. 

Ninety nine years, around twenty fifty- 
five, 

We'll get together dead or alive. 

Now today I’m thinkin’ "bout that court 
room trial. 

I was so sad, baby, saw you weepin’ like 
a chile. 


The jury found me guilty wouldn’t 
listen to my plea 

And the judge said “Mercy,” threw the 
book at me. 


Now today I’m thinkin’ 'bout my old 
friend "Turk" 


—Mustbe laughin’ with the angels loafin’ 


7 


while I work. 

Oh they beat me when I don’t and they 
beat me when I do 

But I can take it, baby, for you. 


Copyright 1955 by Oxford Music Corporation. 
Copyright 1956 by Oxford Music Corporation. 


@ THAT'S YOUR MISTAKE 

By Rudy Toombs 

That’s your mistake, you had to run 
around. 

That’s your mistake, you played me 
for a clown. 

I found somebody now who’s sweet 
as can be 

And she don’t do that to me. 

That’s your mistake, to mistreat me so. 

That’s your mistake, to ever let me go. 

I found somebody now who’s sweet as 
can be 

And she don’t do that to me. 

You spent my money, didn't want-my. 
love. 


"~ It wasn’t me you were thinking of. 


*ou played your hand, had your fun. 
*ow if you're in the cold 


=~ And you have no one 


That's your mistake, to think I was a 


fool. 
That's your mistake, to break the 
lover's rule. 


~~ I found somebody now who's sweet 





5 gs iC d that to me 
And she don't do that to A 
(C) Copyright 1955 by R-T Publishing Ce. 
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favorite Song — EDS o4 
YELLOW ROSE OF TEXAS At So M ated 
There's a yellow rose in Tex ARE YOU MINE? — 


That I am going to see. ` Are you mine all life through, 
Nobody else could miss her | Will'you kiss me when I'm blue, 
Not half as much as me. ! Will you whisper “I love you, ` 
She cried so when I left her And d all xy. dreams come 
It like to broke my heart r, rue? : E 
And if I ever find her " ;. Will you share the good and bad, 
We never more will part. j Bring me joy when I am sad? ED 


She's the sweetest little rosebud 


Tel me, darling, are you mine 
That Texas ever knew : 


and only mine? 


z per 
Her eyes are bright as diamonds Are you mine? Yes Iam. . > 
They sparkle like the dew. Al the time? Yes I am. i ^ad 
You may talk about your Clemen- | Mine alone? ‘Yessiree. NES 
tine z All my own?. Yessiree. 
And sing of Rosalee No one else will ever do, 
But the yellow rose of Texas | TI be yours and I'll be true. 
Is the only girl for me. | Don’t worry, dear, have no féar, 
k 'Cause. Lun yours. eo 
Where the Rio Grande is flowing i ` 
And starry skies aré bright... | Are you mine, tell me dear, 
She walks along the river “Will I always have you near? 
In the quiet summer night. Will the lovelight always shine 
I know that she remembers In your heart just like in mine? 
When we parted long ago ;; Will you give as well as take, 
I promise to return. Keep the vows that you will make? 
And not to leave her go. Tell me darling, are you mine and 
only mine? 
Oh, now I'm going to find her " í : 
For my heart is full of Woe, Are you mine, rich or poor; 
We'll do. the things together Tel me darling, are you sure? 
We did so long ago. Will you whisper, "Yes, 1 do" 
We'll play the banjo gaily And forever love me true?-. s 
She’ll love me like before Wil you honor. ahd obey, 
And-the yellow rose of Texas | Will you promise not to stray? 
Shall be mine. forevermore. Tell me darling, are you mine and 
Sent in by “Susy Q” (12), ! only mies 
Tompkins, Sasit.> (| -Sent in by “Miss. Rodgers,” 
A RS i Brooksby, Sask., "Miss "Trig-.. 
WITHOUT GAS í - ger, Brooksby, Sask; “Lucky 


Gal,” Chatfield, Man.; “Rilla my 
Rilla,". Elfros, sSask,; “Roma.” 


The dentist’s car had brokeng 
` St. Martin, Man. 


down and, having found the seat 
of the trouble, he was about to 





* * * 
pattend to it with his pliers. H E 4 : 
MU “This may Buts nte, " DO SOMETHING em = 
he said absent-mindedly. The.trouble-with- doing nothing 
= = is you.can't stop and rest. 
Favorite Song 7 E 





IN THE JAILHOUSE NOW | Qavorile Song 
I had a pal named Ramblin’ Bob{ ; OPEN UP YOUR HEART E 


Who used to steal gamble andyArommy told me something a little 
» rob. i girl should know, 
He thought he was the smartest! It's all about i. deyir and Ive | 
i learn o hate him so. 
EE UNS I She E Ré Gateee trouble when 
But I found out last Monday you lét him in the room, 
That Bob got locked up Sunday, He will never ever leave you if 
They got him in the jailhouse wayl your heart is ful of gloom. 


down town. eiaa 


{So let the sun shine in, face it 
i “with a grin, 

‘Smilers never lose and frowners 
k never win; 

the sun shine in, face it 
with & grine- 

jOpen. up your heart and let the 

sun shine in. 


He's in the jailhouse now, 

He's in the jailhouse now. 

I told him once or twice : 

To quit playin’ cards and shootin’. So Jet 
dice. 

He's in the jailhouse now..- 


I went out last Tuesday, 








Met a gal named Susie, "When you are unhappy, the devil 
I told her I was the swellest man 1 wears a grin, 

around. jBut, oh, he starts a-running when 
We started in to spend my money, ' — the light comes pouring in, 
She started in to call me honey, I know he'll be unhappy cause 

—.We took in every honky-tonk in ‘ TIl never wear a frown, 
town. | Maybe if we keep on a eae 
> 3 at í get tired of hanging ar d. 

We're in the jailhouse now,  - E dit. 2 
We're in the jailhouse now. Wien I forget to say. net E 
They told us once or twice ' the devil jumps. glee, 


dice f .he ke can 3a my knee, 
: he j „now. So if you're full of 
(we re in the jailhouse now. ah SNA 


Sent in by—“Summer Dawn, - 
Fulda, Sask., “Cisco,” Perryvale, Just open 
Alta., “Mean: Little Kid,” Valpar- 
aiso, Sask. “Miss Rodgers,” / 

; “Rio Kid," Gl. . 








Love. 
Never let-me go. 


~~ You have e my life complete 


Chorus: 

Love me tender, love me true, 
All my dreams fulfil. 

For my darlin', I love you 

And I always will, 


Take me to your heart. 
For it's there that I belong, 
And we'll never part. 


Love me tender, love me dear; 
Tell me you are mine, 


ATP. Ey 


VL 


"Lil the end of time. 


true, 
Darling, this I know: 
Happiness will follow you 
». Everywhere you go. 


I 


met B. 


. —Sent in by "Peaches," Morse, 
Sask., and Bobby M. Holmes, 


Wawota, Sask, 


— 


yo p: 
Ik 


} that you loved me 


I have been hesdü*over heels in 


love with you; 


„had to end, dear, 
“Now Il “walk the floor 
wonder what I'll do. 









out of my heaven, 





out of my eyes, 
my darling, 
wise.“ 


There was a 
. heart I didn't doubt you, 


say or do, 
&rms around you 


not the same old you. 


jealous, 
I'm just human and I'm trying 
to make Sure, 
Ill admit there's nothing wrong 
with me, my darling, 
That your loving hugs and kisses 
couldn't cure. == 
- t in by “Honee Lee,” Garth, 
a; “Unlucky,” Radville, Sask. 


— 


MORE AND MORE 
More and more I'm forgetting the 
B ` past, - ue 
More and more I'm living at last, 
Day by day I'm losing my blues, 
"| More and more I'm forgetting - 
gne et about you. 





“But oh how I tried =è. 
^ -"; To keep you by-my side, 

` And oh how I cried ——— 
The day yo! 












“my blues, 
TI'm..forgetting 





tender, love me sweet; 


Love me tender, love me long; 


I'll be yours through all the years, 


When at last my dreams come 


— Fauprite Song 
l EVEN THO 
l Since the day that you first told me 


I 
i 1 
| Now you say our. little romance 


and 


Even tho you ‘took the ‘sunshine 
Even tho you took the twinkle 
I will always be in love with you, 


Even tho I sit and wonder if I'm 


time when in my 
Now I'm never sure of what you 
“Por every time I try to put my 


Something tells me. that you're 


I can't help it if I seem a little 






@ VALLEY VALPARAISO 
By Rene Denoncin and Jose Gomera 


; lonely sunset, 
' [T was suddenly aware of someone there. 
qe > close to me. 
Soon the Valley Valparaiso was à 
valley full of wonder, 
As we found each other's arms and 
shared a kiss so tenderly. 
We rode along into the shadows of the 
Andes; - : 
But love's sweet song was really never 
meant to start. z 
For she vanished in the mountains 
Of the Valley Valparaiso. 


di (C) Copyright 1955 by Editions Musicales Paul 
B r. (C) Copyright 1956 by Broadcast 
| Music, Inc. 


|@ VINO VINO 
By Hal David and Alex North 
;Oh-your lips are soft like grapes 
1 upon the vine, 
i : 
;And your kisses are as warm and 
| Sweet as. wine. 
| Is it any wonder ev'ry time we kiss, 
| I implore, vino, vino, vino, vino, 
| kiss. me more. 
| When were underneath the shelter 
of a tree, 
| And your kisses are intoxicating me, 
Oh, I never seem to get enough 
Of what I adore, vino, vino, vino, vino, 
kiss_me more. 
Bella, bea, bella, ther’s- nobody else 
so sweet. 
Bella, bella, bella, each kiss is a lovely 
i treat, 
'Cause your lips are soft like grapes 
upon the vine, 
And your kisses are as warm and 
sweet as wine. 
I'm so busy getting dizzy 
Em a ducky signor, 
} Vino. vino, vino, vino. kiss me more, 
Copyright 1955 by Paramount Music Corp. 
| sa (C) 1956 by. Paramount Music Corp. 


i. THE MADONNA IN BLUE 

By AI Morifz and Alex Alstone 

Somewhere tke: a cnapel where all 
your dreams come true 

Where you'll lose _ our cares when you 
say your prayers 

To the Madonna in blue 

Tell her au: your troubles, the things 

? you want to do 

She will understand when you fold 





ee es ee ee 


EN 









m 





your hands 
To the »ladonna in blue 
n No one knows the artist who painted 
i : her with love 
5 Put it’s clear the painter’s hand was 
G guided above 
k | Ask her for her blessing and peace 
s “will come to you 
Y. nd your joy will start when you give 
sis Am Ptr heart i ES 
To the Madonna in blue Sitio 


E j Copyright 1556 by Montauk Musie, Ine. 


| JUST A LITTLE GIRL AT 


- | HEART 
s "By Bob Merrill 

| Wish Pd*fmd agii 
And yet not ashame 
That she's just a little girl at heart 
;Then when she was seared inside 
She could just forget her pride 
"Always run to me and hide in my arms 
I'd bring^sunshine to her skies 
é ; hero in her eyes EA 
I was wise and 


ae er would discover that sho 
A grown up lover who is justa little 


at heart . 
by Ryu Wen 0 pc 








who's: grown up 
d to own up 































[In the valley Valparaiso looking at the | 


—- 


T a 
\ 


@ MEMORIES ARE MADE ` 
OF THIS 


By Terry Gilkyson, Rich Dehr ond 
Frank Miller 

Take one fresh and tender kiss. 

Add one stolen night of bliss. 

One girl, one boy; A 

Some. grief, some joy. ; 

Memoriés are made of this. 

Don’t forget a small moonbeam, 

Fold in lightly with a dream. : 

Your lips and mine, - 

Two sips of wine. x 

Memories are made of this. 

Then add the wedding bells, 

One house where lovers dwell. 

Three little kids for the flavor. P 

Stir caref'lly thru the days; 

See how the flavor stays. 


These are the dreams you will savor. ~ 
His blessings from above, 
Serve it gen’rously with love. E 
One man, one wife, one love thru life. 
Memories are made of this. 
Memories are made of this. "n 
Copyright 1955 by Montclare Music, Inc. = 
YOU OUGHTA HAVE 
A WIFE 
By Gladys Shelley and Jerry Whitman 
You ought to have a wife — 
A wife will help you save your money 
You ought to have a wife 
To make your life as sweet as honey 
You're bothered by a lotta girls who 
phone you night and day = 
“You need a spouse around the house to 
chase them all away > = 
You ought to have a wife 
Who thinks that vou're the createst 
lover in the whole wide world 
Just ask your family I’m sure thit “S 
they'll agree 
You ought to have à wife 
It's late why hesitate 
"You ought to have a wife like me T 
You ought to have a wife 
Who thinks you're handsomer than 
Gable 
You ought to have a wife 
Who wants an apron not a sable 
The jokes you tell in company a ~= 


hundred times*or more 

Will make her laugh just like she’s 
never heard them all vefore— = 

You ought to have a wife 

So you'll be sure_to have a date for 
ev'ry new years eve 

You've painted all the town it's time 
to settle down 

You ought to have a wife 

You'll lead a better life 

You ought to -have‘a wife like me. 

Copyright 1956 by Edwin H; Morrix & Cos, Ine. 


@ THANK YOU FOR THE 
WALTZ 


s (Dear Stranger) _- 
By Tommie Connor and Frank Stanton 


Dear stranger, thank you for the waltz 
That waltz you shared with me 
Thank you for the waltz = 


And this sweet memory TN 

Tho' we never met again 

[ still remember when I held you near Wf 

Tho’ I. didn’t know your name 

That lovely waltz became a thrill, 

That will.never disappear! A 

Thank you for the waltz fe 

And tho’ I know you've gone like th. — 3 
lovely waltz ay 

Your sn still lingers on 4 

And shold we ever meet by chance. A 


at some-other dance 


And. you still remember ` 
Then PI thank you for ‘the eee EN 
,gaved for youl E 


With all the love I’ 
Copyright 1955 by Bourse: 
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‘Sincerely, oh yes, 
'Cause I love you so dearly, 


"The naughty lady of Shady Lane 
- se say yon. be mine. 


|_-Has the town in a whirl,  - 
“The naughty lady of hady Lane 
M Me oh, my oh, what & girl. 


“The naughty lady of. ‘Shady Lane 









love you. ^ 


Sincerely, oh, you] know how 
lg Ill do anything. for r you; T 


symphony. 





Has hit the town like & bomb. P Bi 
I be mine. 
| The back fence gossip ain't been 21 ACD YE ‘He lights ev'ry star that mak 
this good | Oh, Lord, won't you tell me why | our darkness bright, — x 
$ j ‘But when Sou. 
Since Mabel ran off with Tom. | I Jove that fellow so. ' He keeps watch all through each vou try to belie 
Our town was peaceful and quiet || He doesn’t want me, d loB ent That love is as i: 
Before she came on the scene, Oh, I'll never, never, never, never, long and lonely nig "A thes tara in thé. sk 
The lady has started a riot Let him go. ‘He still finds the time to hear elleve wha né.8) 
Disturbin' the suburban: routine. a child’s first prayer, a kisses | t li 
You should see how she carries on SECO oh, you know how I love Saint or sinner call sand always gs 


i find him there. A true lover's kisse 

Please E "mine. Though it makes him sad to see Ana mum e 
is — Sent in by Patsy Savard, Car the way we live, ‘Their heart's in each kiss; | 
| on "Rio Kid," Girouxville, "Alta.| He: "l;always. say, “I forgive.” ;But each time you kiss me 


| 
| 
= With her admirers galore, | 
She must be giving them quite a 
thrill 
~ewPhe way they flock to her door. 


















E me vC edd E EUROS. Muscow, Sask. ^ qe cin grant a wish or make aI know that you try 
= ~ At ev'ry Tom Dirk, and Joe, r T. a dream come true. C canes "don't lie. dover m 
Yen fered some jid refresh- | OAN. ite Son He can paint the clouds and turn ^" pepe 
o (: ! G . the gray to blue. ‘Last night when I kissed 
2- ; MAKING BELIEVE He alone knows where to find And held you so tight, — 












|Your lips you surren 
But things were n 
Your words may 


me, 
; It’s leaving me alone and so blue 


| 
| Making believe that you still love the rainbow's end. 
i | He alone can see what lies be- 





? But Ill always dream, ios yond the bend. Your sweet lips may try 
Still Vl never own you, > He can touch à tree and turn the; To sho 3 you love me, 
Making believe, it's all I can do. leaves to gold. But kisses don't Le. 

rent 


Can't hold you lose when you’ re He knows ev'ry lie that you andii know you. exe: cbs 
not with’ me. I have told. Im u 
You're somebody's love, __ Though it makes Him sad to- se UR ^ 
i y E a 
You'll never be mine. the way we live. © 
Making believe, I'll. spend.my life- Hent always say, “I forgive." 
time loving you, 

Making believe. —Sent in by “Limelight”. a5), 1 
x ; Chelan, Sask;, “Liz,” Handel, Sask.à 
Making believe that I never lost 
1 you, = 
But my happy hours, find, are so: 


j hady. Lane, 


tye ly 70 shady Lane, 
She's dela ctnuble; a espectable 
e Ana sh Pny. e» ays old. 
ifla my Rilla,"- 
Ix Sask. 


tew, RE Rae 
My plans for the future will never 3 


. come true, à 4 LOOSE TALK * dear e 
Making believe, what. else. can. I; So long we've been married,  ' Love you a moe. SA 


















rii Life's burden we carried, Fm just a fool, - S 
r —Sent in by “Dutch mess Th h faith kept us humble - A fool an love with you. 33 g 
—- Favorite Song E Ree x url. 2 ER: * 
BLUE SUEDE SHOES "Sparkling ^; Brown Eyes,' The plans that we made up wary angel earth angel - 
Em Hnausa, Man.; Mavis Nixon, ` to break u | The one I adore | = 
Well it’s one for the money Wapella, Sask.; Sister Delaine iH Se cant Becton tg pea E dod, Lovagsefls MES : 
Two for the show, les Duhne; Saale E EU h, darling what e a aud 








Chorus: To find peace of mind, dear, 








Three to get ready » ; And ever more. 
AS , Chorus: © mal Im just a fool — 
Now go, cat, go, but... - i = Gavorile Ec sawe may ħave to leave here A fool in love: aah you 



























Don't you: step- on "my blue suede d SELL QUEROSES y "Some place were we can liv fell for 
A Shoes PY D:just recelve , sweetheart, your A life of our own; i And [fos you. "S 
You can do anything but lay- offa ote - yellow roses, For I kn z | me The vision of your 
my. blue'suede shoes. ~ +. You tell me, dear, they mean t ; And hap) could be I hope and I pray 
E E AET 3 we're all-througny > ` If some folks sonis leave us alone That some.day j 
Well you eün-knock me down, . You" stell -me that. tonight your. |I'l be the vision of your 
EX Step on-my face, ee 3 heart is broken, While I go out walking | piness, Eo cm 
> Slander my name all over the . But you should know. meg L was. v There's lots of loose talking, dd 
Ri place e never untrue. á ` They say We're not happy Earth angel, earth ange 
sr" You: cow do ;anything you want Chorus: ^ [et d Ad ml paco a Please be | mine, 
o do. , Ill place th ear.your photo- it's not true, ES 
n But uh-uh, honeys Jay „offa them p > raph ^. 29 we ae peut cu love- you 4 
Se - Shoes and . .-. > i . And as the petals fall E d And. Ido with all of my hi 


| A. fool 


They hide from. you. m; z ^ i 
| are ‘faving sd -Sent ine 





“Well you can burn my mouse, ; S Pe 
Steal my car — That | 1 i b- are De oen, 
Ww”. Drink my liqüor from an. old" TER: nent i $ Bu COR Jan, -Hifros, tet 
TRE. 2 5 is pines à 
e You can do anything you wants But. Ill still Tove 
x to do » yellow: 
1t, uh-uh, honey, lay offa then 
hoes. s ds. 


Box 6, Amisk, Alta. 





i 


- St in by "Chicklets" (16), 
L 
E: 
















SHOULDER. WILL 
“YOU CRY ON? 
O nce you were my life and breath! 
Then you _rode your free hor se! 


on 
to death. 


(you trifled around too much, oval 
hen you lost your lovin’ touch; 
















he haven't lost her yet; 
l gool; while you ers 






3 orus: 
ctin' fancy free, | BNow whose sho-ho-houlder will yousFOLD 
‘So blinded by those tavern lights. cry on, PL 


‘That you can't see you passed Y 5 
y You didn't love me all along, a jus 
{The door E heaven inisearch, o ' Cause you can't love and do meands of 














































Go back, you fool, take. moe, DE oe 
4 E fool's advice. don’ trust you no more. arrival 
ve. o go knocking on another door, @ post- 
del i 2c where I} stood be- fAnd whose sho-ho-houlder p you 
ity 
1!So young and so misled, E à cry on? b sertis 
1;Go back, you fool, while.you can; f. ^ 
X joe z aie put and ‘Slammed l Bust let those hot tears burn your 
Per wish someone had said:  - eyes 10S 
1,Go back, you fool, while you can. rThey’'re just pain and some areis iwe 
Li—Sent in by “Miss Cologne" (15), = lies, : 
Elm Creek, Man. and by “5 ft., {That's made a wreck of me, 
à MIS St. Martin, Man. "prom that chain I've been set free. 
horus: à me. 
7 Favorite Song 
à MEGO, LOVER INE à 
Oh, let me go, let me go, CHERRY PINK AND 
Let me go, lover, APPLE BLOSSOM WHITE 
_ Let me be, sek me fée from your | It’ s cherry pink and apple blossom: 
—-— uem white 
;Xou made me weep, cut ‘me deep,. When your.true lover comes your 
^1 can't sleep, lover way. 
‘I was cursed "from the fie ¿j It's cherry pink and apple blossom 
































~ I fell. = white 
` e poets say. i 
You don't want me, but yt 5 cn 
rp "m Seats un; ^3 The Pow goes that once a cherry you can 
tee GRE you will sage ree it in one 
uisi Pt ES i ay '* Beside an apple tree did grow reliable 
em “Nee | And there D 205 once met hisYou ean 
E - bride to be it tricks 
ái to DM jme lope, what's the > prone: long ago. ' 20 get- 
i d me go, lover, Ne; at many 
= BO, let me go, let me go. ‘The boy looked into her eyes © tiny dog 
“= E i Sent in by "Chick. D was & sight to enthrall; iply love 
3: D Bask.: va hoe, = dier eed "Phe breezes joined in their sighs, 
x: $ “Lonesome Gal,” Crooked River, SS manie to fall. 
i Sask.; Sheila Smith, Old Wives, A AT writ 
aos E À "as they genti caressed, >! inc 
Xm E ate ax. ED lovers looked UD to find Ea sae al 
: a. benches of the t andin 
s k a Where eil 7 c: z wd. Aci Lot, as 
mem c mpo.: le—an x TT "hen. our 
iti Sad Ritficlent wil- we should Amd that i hy th y it 
s ? s have sufficient pos" f is Why the poets alwaysiq frame. 
= P )chefoucauld. A s 
E 2 fa im =F, — A8 nie a- new moon bright jy in 
zo og : s ong : ve, 
5 ape C dd. TA Tu ie cherry 1 pink and apple blossom#¥@ done 
i yaf spray of kir c and feather, tied When You're in 4n love. 
z dogetheri, 


ove today. - 
y dnos T 


el S 
tcc THERE'S NO ‘TOMORROW 


G Love. pr ee ower that blooms posent der 



























Phe world will be Er divine, 
` Annaliesa, oh Annaliesa, | 





*e e MEETING 
(Gonna Rock It Up Right] p 


Bv Julius Dixon, Ollie Jones gad Alan 
Freed i 


Put out the cat, lock the dog 
There's a teenage meeting à the 
candy store | 


Gonna rock it up right tonieht 
Gonna rock it up xight tonight 
Gonna ramble, gonna scra: i 
Gonna dance to my heart's "delight —— 


- 


Here comes Lilly poppin’ bubble gum „ 
Look at Rosie havin' loads of fun 
Hotdogs crackin' with soda pop 

Jukebox screamin’ *bout to blow his 


- 


top. » 
Out of amy way here I go 
To-the teenage meeting at the candy 
store 
Smilin’ faces beamin' exerywhere —— 
Jack and Mary dancin’ on ihe chair 
When the meeting really starts to 
rock 
Old wan Thornton's pointin' at the 
„clock j 
Cieweut Willie brought pigtail Ann S 


Hey hot dilly-but-Pve- wot Jan 


Meeting to order call the roll, 


Everybody's present, Tet's rock 'n' roll 
e 


Who rung the bell what a gas 1 


Look-agaiu gister, your clock ‘is Seeens- x 


Gotta get going caw't be late, 
Gotta sweet Tittle cuite that just won't 


wait. 
(C) Copyright 1958 by Wemar Music Corp. 7 


@ YOU ARE MY ONLY 


^ LOVE 

By John A. Lutz and Gabriel Lombardo 

Sweetest Ru d er, 

Cutest ever s 

You're my ev 3 Sous 

You're my evry dream. 

How can I forget you? 

You are my only love 

Can't we get together, 

Can't we be a pair? 

l-Non't mind the problems 

Our love has to bear. 

Why don’t you heed my plea 

And hurry back to me? 

I don't underst: ind the reason why 
we're through 

I hope and pra* that soon a 

Our love wiu glow anew. 

Odds are high against me, 

I have lots to mend. 

I won't love another 

You're my ali and end. 






How can I forget you? P 
You are mv only love. 

MU: 1955-by "Meridian Music Cora, m 
e ANNALIESA a 


By Robert Mellin and Hans” Arno Sid ^ 

Annaliesa -ATmaliesa, 

Come Sume moonlight tonight. 

Annaliesa, I long to kiss ya and hold < 
you so terribly tight. 

My heart beats a mile a minute when j 
I think of you T 

Put your little- P right in it, 

Say you love me too. 

Staxs light up and then get hazy way. 

the blue. 

Tos and I go crazy when. I" m with | 


"mm oh Anali 








(we 


yon: say you'll always be ‘mina, 
right 1954 by Rober, Mel lin - Ine. 


> 
















| Favorite Song 


SINGING THE BLUES i 
ell I never felt more like sing- 
ing the blues 
'Cause I never thought that I'd. 
ever lose vour love, 
( Dear why'd you do me this way? 





Well, I never felt more like cry- 
! ing all night 
‘Cause  ev'rything's wrong and 


nothing ain't right without 
you 

You got me singing the blues. 

The moon and stars no 
shine, 

The dream is gone I 
mine 


There's nothing left for me to do 


longer 


Ej but cry over you, 

$ Wel, I never felt more like run- 
4 ning away 

$- But why should I go 

$ 'Cause I couldn't say without you 


You got me singing the blues. 
29 LOOKING BACK TO SEE 


One Sunday afternoon as I 
Was driving down the street, 
I met a cute little girl 
All dressed up so sweet. 


Y 


I wished I had a Cadillac, 
. But who wotüld notice me 


Just a-drivin' this Model T. 


I was looking back to see 

If you were looking back to se 
If I was looking back to see 
If you were looking back nt m 
Xou were cute as you could be 
Standing looking back at me, 
And it was plain to see 

I'd enjoy your company. 





\Now listen baby, it don't make 
‘No difference to me 

Cause in your Model T ire 
You're as sweet as you can bejj. 


>=" fft you'll take me for a ride, 


e wil sit close by your side I» 

sog And I shall guarantee we'll havens 

on fun. n't 

a Oh, man alive. at 

‘do On me, oh gee, perhaps you'de- 

com notice me f 
DE ; 





YOUNG "AT HEART 


E tales can come true, 


It/can happen to you‘ ary 


sot If you're young at uae A ip- 
For it's hard, you will find - to 
pine be narrow at mind ied 
sev If you're young at heart, ced 


Th You can go to extremes with. _imjto: 


mu possible schemes, ‘ed 


suc You can laugh when your dreamshe | 


Co: fall apart at the seams -Im 
— And life gets more exciting withek, 
“n” each passing day, : ta- 
tio: And ‘love is either in your heart or), 
plu 4. on the way. ws 
of Don't. you know that it’s worth | 
every treasure on earth ` 
Iro. be young -at heart, 2 
rich as you are come. he 
by far to be youngas 



























aj He'll roll lots of Easter eggs your 


thought was 3%: 


And the way that she was stacked Peas 


&” thing isn't very clear, 


pin' down the 
|Hippity, hoppity Easter on ii 
Bringing every girl and 
‘Baskets full of Easter joy, 
"Things to make your aster bri ght 
and. gay. E 
He's got jelly beans for Tommy 
colored eggs for Sister Sue, , 
There's an orchid for your mommy," 
and an Easter bonnet too. 















Oh here comes Peter Cottontail Mine was a young _ and foolish! 











Hoppin’ down the bunny trail, - heart; 
Look at him stop and listen to” him \ "Seeking lov orat 
say; But I have g 









Try to do the things you should, d 


now 
maybe if you're éxtra good, 


Even foolish hearts can learn?) 























way. 
When you wake up on Baste 
morning and you find that he 
was there, $ 


Let the past just fade away, 
Why get lost in yesterday ? 
The important thing is here and 















now, 
WwW hen you find those chocolate bun- . 1 
nies, that he's hiding every-; E AUN EC — 2 
where, i t vtr 
Here comes Peter Cottontail ho 107, Rhein, Sask.; “Ivanhoe,” (14), 


uscow, Sask.; ; "Sparkling Rain- | 


\ d t trail, 
pin' down the bunny trai drop" (14), Coderre, Sask. 


Hippity, _hoppity, happy Easter! 


















TEACH ME TONIGHT 
Did you say Ive got a lot tg 












learn? 
— 
ell, noe think Im trying not MOTHER | 
to learn, 
mince this is the perfect spot ta M—is for the million unge, she x 2 
learn, gave me mn s guis adl € 
Teach me tonight. O— means gnitabon Brow Dar 


Starting with the A. B, C of it, 5 
Right down to the X, Y, Z of it. ^ 
Miclp me solve the mystery of it, 
each me tonight. 






T—is for the. tears, were she toj 
save me— 

H—is for her heart of purest gold;. 

Eis for her eyes with lovelight 



















- shining | 
he sky’s a blackboard high above R—means right and right she'll: 
you, always be. pm 












f a shooting.star goes by 

[']] use that star to write I love 
you | 

thousand times across the sky. 


Put them all” together, 
spell “MOTHER.” 
The word which means the world. D 

to me. 


they 











m look Mis for the mercy she possesses, , 
love, price O—means that I owe her all I, 
Should the teacher stand so near, fully ne a 
my love, eM « T—is for the tear: to. 
IGraduation's almost here, my love,t® make geov-H—is for her hands that made Bie 
Teach me tonight. - "Rock| ning home; - 
AT MAIL CALL TODAY eA silks E—means R a dones 
At il call today - with the |.«eres— ‘to help me 
Your. last letter came Ms ckboard $1 R—means right and right she'll 
I just stood oee a ling, Ra BE Mi always be. 
s the ed my name. nce and ý spell: 
i As I read it rs t ^" e half Fut Hem at to gtH MED x 
"m" Aud iara amine " A "The word that means the world 








to me. j 
—Sent in by “Roaming Cowboy," 


er-Mountain, Ont. 
esc SÉ) NE 


Yl walk alone CEERI Xo tel 







At mail call, 














waving 
e older 





































; the ery. the truth CEST S A se 
can T "say, ' qui BUI am lonely. 1, don't mind bein 
art was bro t lonely is in 2 s 
"dm 
* 
tel xt trend, | f 
uh ove ould oc-|- D 
V s "ost Uy. t S t 
But my castles tumbl E hae d a] à a $ 
— At mail call today. : PADS : : A EF 
‘nation’s Bis " A 
ay cato 
a o. Each nigh 3 


It yo 


also. I would call Bill a Scien 
music." 





















ORË On Me T ETE ON TOP OF OLD SMOREY f 
: xe teats ME ^. — y LOVE YOU 1 On top of old Smokey ah f 
WANTED - E cove 












l'But for miles away you can see | He knew nothing of the danger in But to live I’ve got to choose. tell you more lies To 
'or 


Š ; E S Is : with snow, 
ii romance just ajy friends were right, they said |I love you, you, you, BEST lost vay teas lover for oal P 
ance, - |. » beware of him, s . f No one new will ever do, come | do IUE n |. 
E 1 aglow. ^xroa violate the laws of love. Always true, true, true For ccurting's a pleasure, ang n. 
n queen comes iT don't. know why I still should |I'l forever be to you. lo caine de grey 
es WE "care for him, ji love you, no one new And a false hearted lover Is worse 
aistatue made of ‘I only know I need him so, ~~] Will ever, ever do, than a thief. E 
as RM : y I! always be good and true A thief will just rob you and taxe! | 
; e ante be- ranted, someone who kissed me, |'Cause I love you, you, you. Seeya Lave | i 
^ fore € eyes.o os : ‘And held me closely then stole my | The wedding bells are ringing im But a false hearted lover will lead 
| The other girls are left all alone. ' heart. the chasal NER hearted lov E 
Beane ARE: : iWanted, someone I Meer E Just over the hill, | Ana the grave m decay you and| yo 
E ODE Ca : ; ve no warning we'd eve "re ringing for the wedding of} turn you to. dust, 15 
Bown in B SR RbexD, MEA mdr ^ Miss are > VIRES bent fiend, Bill. p i Not one boy in a hundred a poor (4 
wm you et a glimpse of the lady |He was last seen hiding out im He wed the girl I love, and T'd mreyifitl,can, trust, 5 e 
en you. : e's arms, ey ug you an iss you, and | 
with the charms, | ned rather die, | g y | 





^ her sway  - mer charm®: I’ve lost her and I've lost a friend,| Than Ne d at railroad--977 | 
To the beat of the Cuban conga line Pind hi uilt {But there's one thing I'll never lose) uie Ll 
. To 1 ii the ury may find him guilty, P | Now come all you young maidens! 
that forms. ae E forgive him if I could sce And that's the way she says and eton Aase 


ented green wilow treë 
the sky H P 


s 4 < E 3 t he'd re- In a shy sort of way Never pi M CAU ecl 
Up in a tree so high, away up in | A Signed confession tha I can even hear her now Never place your affections on & 
j i saw hen . A 
Seade eyed monkey on a limb | And really wanted no one but me. Just like she was here today.” |For the leaves they will wither, thy 

ae e-eye J - t 


She said that she would always 



















: po" hewan | roots they; will die,” 
it He wonders why the people go to | —Sent „in e = saare “Just love me You'll all be forsaken and you'll | 
i: so much trouble Blonde,” Antler, "Uenicker- And she would always be good and néver'know Why. | 
|! Just to try to be like him. Mary," Ladywood, S Sees Tus $ ; . 
, He doesn't understand it's a lady's ping Cowgirl,” Hafford, Sas “\srrr—Ye&, that's the one thing I'll never THREE- COINS IN THES 
|. hand 4, LET ME BE THE ONE forget OLN DAUN fat 
That makes the heart beat so sub- Ayet me be the one to walk with The way she says. Three coins in the fountain, 
lime, t 1 We start E] you, b Y'ALL COME !Each one seeking happiness, 
Mn: [RO cipue Ru riWhen you want someone to talkg When you live in the country wee by:three hopeful lovers, = 
And then he gets in the conga line. F with you; Everybody.is your neighbor, ea One Will the fountain: bless? 7 
| Sd gAnything that makes you happy #On this one thing you can rely. (Three heart TR Tne 
u 1 7i ” eo v 2 arts in n ountain 
‘ h or spices but RI want to do, »¢ They'll all come to see you = Š p fo 
et Oe Oh, darling, let me be the one, ^ SAnd never leave you, mach one longing for its own, 
| Part of the Caribbean Sayin’ y'all come to see us by and. here they lie in the fountain 
‘He didn't Rem the charms in the „et me be the one who means the ' by. Somewhere in the heart of Roma 
d open arms , d most, : P <= ANE one WIESO. m ii 
“It was the gold that he was a-seein’. ;The one you want to love and cang CHORUS: Whier r ill the fountain Bless? 
'Oh, but I'm glad he missed the qs your aet : Yen come, you all come, ich one Willethe fountain bless? 
sweetest thing I've kissed, ;2nd when you choose your partner& Yall come, you all come; ` : 2 af 
Because we're on. Ere honeymoon. ji want to be the choice, f Oh, y'all come to see us when youry res Sie ie Meauntatn. 
Te Im sorry, Chris, to talk jOh, please, let me be the one. s Scan, E the ripples how they A. 
1 ike th EL. s Yall , you all come, : ies : ; 
‘But Ae e Era years [Let me be the one to sit with you oi come ee all soe dust one wish will be granted, . 
p "tn soon And when you want some loving Weil, y'all come to sce us how and 9 heart will wear a Valentine, 
i x HOME æ l!l know just what to do; BA E - 3 in, 
i , , h * Lots and lots of hugging + Make it mine; make it mine, make ^ 
Eon a "vrbi Ee TOME E ERE __it mine! : 
B E eec Am cA "ee tiere You gotta’ let me be the one. They're comin’ by the dozen, g BE LITTLE SHOEMAKER 2 
She just walked in- through the" Let me be the one to take you out Eatin’ every 7 from soup to hay,;Ín the shoemaker's shop this ` 





a re And right after dinner, frain would , > 
E 7 avorit laces, you haves A ir never stop 
agori et de To dem pinum © p'aces, y & They ain't lookin’ any- thinner, As he tapped. away working all the 

t my table she sits down , ES 3 And here's what you hear them say. da S 

With a family gathered round, g And when the evening's gone with At hi Dor m m ae 
But she's not welcome, 3 a igs a ee , Grandma's a-wishin’ Ne aM CAR JUNS ae 
She's a stranger in my home.  \NiOh, please let me be the one. They'd come to the kitchen " dE d 


There's no kindness shown to her, {And help do the dishes right away. ittle time to lose with his boots 


irLet me be the one to share with: 








, > d shoes 
No one cares how much she's hurt, y S “But they all start a-leavin' um nis 
After all she don't belong, e All Vids little pleasures and sor-5 Even though she's a-grievin’, Bus MM neart Went pop inside the 
3o she's treated just like dirt. 1 rows 00, a You can still hear grandma say. When $ uk s : | 
Why she stays and suffers SO srIn all kinds of weather E MU zd Shige eee hima) 
Y 7 B 5 t IUSKRAT RAMBLE awhirl - 
is something I will never know, |I want to be with you. Shufflin’ i : " Bhe had co to'cho. 
She's a lonely soul, this stranger a Oh, please let me be the one, ~% m, shufflin, shufflin’ down, me to choose some pret: 
in my home ud Ramblin’, scramblin’, headin’ fo ty dancing shoes : 
: n D" Let me be the one to hold your town, ; „And he heard her say in a charm: 
"m that stranger in my home, hand ; Rustlin', bustlin', buzzin' around, ~ing way. ; 












When the preacher says ‘ Happily awaitin' at the station. 


m the one left in the cold, “Do you take this man?" i Look at that tr 


m no longer loved or wanted, 


ain, number seven- “hoes to set my feet a-dancing ^^ 






- All these happy thoughts will mean * 0-nine, . ; Dancing, dancing, dancing all 
—dum't have to be told. n PO 3 , g all the 
can tell f ‘the way that I'm so much fun, Huffin’ and puffin’ and comin: aps day 
esta diy aa -If you'll only let me be the one. — time, | Shoes to set my feet a-dancing 
E 3] 44 Who do you think's about ti dancing " 
Á o ar. s , j 
hat I = gus: a stranger in my | Z E S tive? Dancing. all myseareés pem 
x L. ong The band they call “The Dixielan $ - 1 
of an serran EN Ryo L| OH MY PAPA Five.” : hen he tapped and he stitched 





Oh my Papa, to me he was Š 


` or his fi ^ | y 
aere were tender nights to live, r^s fingers were bewitched, ' 































: wonderful,” «5 They're gonna play that Musk And he sewed a dream into evr'y 4 
eee ele EM in oun pome dae On ny PRO MT IC he was xd Ramble tune, > d seam " ^ — 
e had all that life could give. Coa Sak B^ - -— [Making shoes oh . ja 
AE day thek el good, e Nm heard it played, ang shoes oh so neat, f 
ope We duarrel came, SN5 one could be so gentle and sc Join in the b Just like magic on her feet } j 
don't know who was to blame, lovable, . All toget nd 'he hoped she'd know that-he 
Nou at I'm a stranger Oh my Papa, he always understoodj; Join the loyed her so ; 
my home. [Gone are thi HELL... Feel- the in;;But she danced, - 
n a woman describe a heart ,When he wou 9 me on his - lint? ot Mone wer be dy danced) 
broken all apart, - -.— knee; donc S Se [Like a spinning top all around the 
.facé*her children each "And with a smile 75^ Shufflin’. m Shop es 
Mar M ; §He’d change my tears to laughter, Headin’ ri © jOn her dainty feet sh iat 


"Oh my Papa, to me s! 
h my. e. me he was ? i the street 


‘And he heard her s 





Deep 





on / call “The Dixieland. 










loop-dee-doo, - -hoop-dee. 

hear 2 polka and my troubles 
/. nre through, How can you. face E after what 
-dee-doo, hoop- -dee-dee, — you 've done? 


his ‘Kind of. music is like 'heavetüi?you shattered my aréums oie 7 
~ to me. «d one. 


oop-dee-doo,  hoop-dee- do. 
Us got me higher than a kite. One by on® you "Sbroke' each vow 
you made, 


‘Hand me down my. soup and fish, À Í 
1 am gonna get my wish, “It was you who lied, it was me A 
Hoop-dee-doo-in' it tonight. à who paid, 

i "When there's a trombone playin’}As sure's there's a. negyen beyond ğ 
l Rah-ta dah-dah-dah, I get a thrill,į the sun 

:I always will ‘Youll pay for your lies one by 
"When there's a concertina - ie. one. 

‘;Stretchin’ out a mile I always smile’ 
"Cause that's my style. 

"When there's a fiddle in the middie? 





























street, 
Call me at six on the "dots 
Aline a day when. youre far Bod 
Little things mean a Jot. ; 


Don't have to buy. me diamonds A 
and pearls, 

Champagne, sables and such, 

I never cared much for diamonds: 
“and pearls, 

‘Cause honestly, honey, they just 
cost money. 


























on January 7th, 
. Recording "' 
Pi 





How can you go to sleep at night, 
Don’t old memories make you long 
for daylight? 


re go fo pres: : 
ition of she rabo 


rage come up te 3, 



























and : È ‘ye lost €": and Warren will 
‘He plays the tune so sweet, i You' UTE. price after havin' Give nm hand when I've los prizes listed in the 
Plays the tune so sweet that It 3 a dur shoulder to ery on, p d i * " 
sould die; Í You'll regret each mistake one by Give. y or “Armchair D.J." 
m cou ig it cu | ‘Whether the day is bright or gray, d that hits the top 
gs damecto.. (nom Cer | Give me your heart to rely on. eligible fo win 
And hear me yell for more Í The love I treasured you sold for j ; e s Rr Q- 
‘Cause I'm a hoop-dee-doo-in' kindy gold, d Send me the warmth "of a foe ux ius ae 
of puy r wordly goods y =| smile a 
Spier OE jiin [For wordy goods you left me 7 ro show me you haven't forgot our opportunity to 
Bener m: danois sith x Ape. You're happy now but the time That peeve a ever, now and UDIN aid " 
~Hoop-dee-doo-'n JU Ww. & will come, į ev ” d 
might, : j Your false loves will Ted Ve you one 4 Lits things eue 2 lot. i tord show. arare Sem 
Rain may fall and snow may come rene g mim. wou 
Nothing's gonna stop me from- y ——— Ui MENSES "2 "e -5 Also, you must 
Sa betray SPARKLING BROWN EYES . auorita ong. release you think 
277 SAG I There’ Co ae shack in old SH-BOOM : Information on the 
IN THE CHAPEL IN THE f lThat's calling me back to that gal Hey pons dong, alang slang. onde oa Ls 
MOONLIGHT ico: of mine; - OG ww - 
« o ba doo. =- .Y. You the 
How I'd love-to hear the organ Those dear brown.eyes I long to wx Rar basda . V" Armchai à 
In the chapel in the*moonlight, wo s a Lite could he. dream, sh-boom - je the: "foils 
While we're sfrolling down the e girl of my dreams she will.If I could.take you up in paradise $n this page 
aisle always. bes í = up shove tts bogi vey he phus and aptness .— 
2s À i " me I'm 
Where roses entwine. š Those dear brown eyes thats A A ia T re eee be 
„sparkle. with love : d etheart es 
How I'd love to hear you enen kiset dowmnsrte me Troma heaven Life could be a dream, swe - jme the pro 
2 gain, sh-boom, Lez = 
E AA En a above- E e ee ERA d 
Forever wil shine. S : If I had thewingeeinere beater. ‘Oh, life could be a dream, sh-boom. fe „awarded. For 
; á SOYE If only all my precious plans would fine in t P 
Till the roses turn to ashes, — p, Td fly to the arms of AMD o come true, sh-boom. n your Ton ee 
ses i 
Till the organ turns to rust, MUT love; úi gE you would let gee spend my r local paper for j 
If you never come PH still be there “When the ippoorwill calls from -whole life lovin’ you, S f 
Till the moonlight turns to dust. the hils far away, » Life 'could"be a dream; -sweethear am si 
I would sing love songs and shel pyery time I look at you some- ego oT 
How I'd love to hear the choir a would say r thing is on my mind, mer cui 
“ae in the chapel in the. moonlight, = “My love. for you will never die,” | re you'd do what I want you to, aki o hatham, 


„show I'd call. it 





































s they sing “Oh, promise me” But I bid farewell with a sad) | Baby, we'd be so fine. 
= Tananan he mine. zum goodbye. 3 r pon life could be.a dream, ;sh- -boom, 


: Y á di 
m Vos dts So " When. it's harvest time in old Car=. "I I could take you up in para sk 


~oline zs up above, sh-boom. 


Te ‘ou would tell me A 
CROSS OVER THE BRIDGE imm be drifting back to that gal otf Eye the only- one you love, __ 





If you're a guy who's h z : miner Lif could be a dream, sweetheart, 
2 vé RR ye B $d.a gal Bos Rr days with the girl Ii eee s 
i And you forgot the rules of love 
ET. life has always taught; į By the help of one up ij 
. And if you bro ; shoveiicua. xs 






as many hearts 


rov die. E m 


Cross over. ‘the bridge, cr 
OS; 
i the bridge, . : MENU 


; As ripples in a s 
Well, brother, here'g 
E That you can be redeeme 





Answer me,. oh s love, .  .. xS 


Change your reckless wa f i ity 
ae Ms yo living, i Just. i a -sin have I. been. gu gc 


Leave your fickle past behind you, 
» And true momance win lind you, 
Brother, [the foridge! 


` If you have built t a boa S 
To take you to the greener side, . 
And if that boat is built 
Of ev'ry lie you. ever lied; 
s You'll nevera reach the- “Promised 
7 land | 
Of ie guarantee, 


.. Cause lies cannot hold water 
vandi you'll. ted ae 


m I*know it isn't easy. 
“To resist Lemptation's - call, 





Answer me, oh my love, . " 
"Just what sin have I been gt 
Bolle a 












: astray? 
> Panse answer me, n 










x 













long enough to exclaim: 


h Wake : town BF tell the 
Sing. it toethe moon Sore E 
P ake the town and tell the peopl 

Tell "em that we're so in love. 


ela heri 
Let's begin the celebration, 
Send a wedding invitation 

0 the neighbors right away. 


e ked up from her kisses 


t 
















When you are close to me 







I want the world to see 
Heaven in my* arms tonight. 












1 


EL esent in by Lois Lendall, RR 1, 
* Broderick, Saske Se 


n ~ e 

x Favorite Song iy 

al THE BIBLE TELLS ME SO ned 

à njHave-faith; hope and charity, jely 

/ t's the way to live successfully. him 

i ] b'How do I know? nmm, 

n b'The Bible tells me so. ight 

: h = ce? 

i = Pa. 
: Do good, to your enemies 

And the Blessed Lord you'Tr-surelynis- 

t. zplease. — thy. 

M Bow do I know?- out 

© The Bible tells me so. ours 

s uch. 


€ uim- 
PT eg Don't worry ‘bout tomorrow, 
Just be real good today: L. 
1 The Lord is right beside y 
D He'll -guide you ell the w. 





ay. 


á x 
hiH2ve faith, hope &nd charitv im- 
peTnat's the way to live successfully.hen, 


m afHow do I know? had 

mThe Bible tells me so. 1our 
; bc Sent d « “yn l to 
E e —Sent Jm by “Unlucky (18).him 


le 
haRadville, Sask., "Hollywood Babe"ugh 
w (15), ‘Steen, -Sask, and “Love see 





Pipua" (15), Hotchkiss, Alta. aged 
5 C k ^ sing 
7 ^ — ÜÀ 
coco Song 

di | HEARTS OF STONE at 

ts saa nade of stone will never}. 
~ If re S 

ai For the love you have for them nt 

to Xhey just won't take. en 

h, Xou can ask them please, as 

ly Please, please, please break, ut 

hi And all of your love is there toch 

ti take, 


- Yes, hearts of stone will cause you! 


D. pain 
“Although you love them in- 
g They'll stop you just the same, as 
t D can ‘them sts 
ease, please; Biden : 
2! And all of your love-is there fo ^ 
D; * take, Ma E; 





No, on « 


mE tU T s 
NEL. sBut they'll says 
= Zo- no, no no © . . 
^7Ne;.no,-no, no, ^ i she 
r No momo, — 0 ily 


(pend, 


@ WHEN YOU LOSE THE 
-.ONE YOU LOVE 


By Don Pelosi, Rodd Arden and Jimmy 
Harper 


When you lose the one you love 
How lonely life can be 

With just a memory. 

Those loving souvenirs 

Will bring you tears 

When you lose the one you love. 
Friends may smile at you and say 
That time can heal your pain, 
You'll fall in love again. 

But in your heart you know 

It never can be so, 

When you lose the one you love. 
There was someone dear tome 

I lost thro' jealousy, 

Now we're apart 

So wil you take heed, my friend, 


A million tears won't mend a broken 


heart. 
Just close your eyes to jealousy. 
And if you love her so 
Don't ever let her go, 
Because I know, my friend, 
Your happiness will end 
When you lose the one vou love. 
(C) 1955 by Bradbury Wood Ltd. 
1955 by Chappell & Co. Ltd. 


@ SING YOU SINNERS 
By Sam Coslow and W. Franke Harling 


Brothers and sisters, my sermon today 
Is pa doop poop poop and vo de o do 


And sing all your troubles away. 


Brothers and sisters, don't you delay 


To padoop poop poop and vo de o do 
And sing all your troubles away, 
Amen, amen! 


You -sinners drop ev'rything 

Let dat harmony ring up to heaven 
and sing, 

Sing you sinners. 

Just wave your arms all about, 

Let the Lord hear you shout. 

Pour dat music right out, 

Sing you Sinners. 


Whenever there's music the debil kicks, 


He don't allow music by dat river 
Styx, 

You're wicked and you're depraved 

And you've all misbehaved, 

If you wanna be saved 


Sing you.sinners. 
Copyright 1953 by Famous Music Corp. 


@ HELP YOURSELF 


By Renee Borek, Lew Cooper and King 


I baked you a cakeé-^with lots of 
choc'late in the icing; 

I even fixed a turkey with al) your 
fav'rite spicing; 

And, baby, if there's something else 
you find enticing, 

Then just help yourself! 

I went to the store and got some 
crunchy kind of candy; 

I even stopped and got you your 
fav'rite kind of brandy; 

Whatever else you hunger for will be 
real handy, 

So just help yourself! 

Tve been cookin’ up something to 
tempt you tonight. soss  . 
Something to appeal to your appetite. 
Now the ev'ning is our for hours and 

. hours, : 
And the.mood is right. 
Come or, let's get comfy and let's 
make- some cozy chatter. 
Why don't you-try a cookie? 
It’s my very special batter. 
And, baby,-here's my love up 
silver platter, nne 


So is help yourself! — Lad 
(C) Copyright 1956 by Broadcast Music, Inc. 


on a 






Copyright 








@ FOLLOW THE LEADER 
By Alicia Evelyn and Leroy Kirkland ts 
l've got a game I wan. you to piay, 
Do what I do and say whnt I say, 
Play follow the leaderl e 
Follow the leader! 
Ill be the leader, 
So do what I tell you to do: ! 
Say I love you, 
(Say I love you) 
really do, 
(I really do) 
I want you close, Y» Y^ 
(I want you close) 
‘Cause I love you most. 
(‘Cause I love you most) 
Follow the leader, = 
And love me like I'm loving you! 


P 


I kissed your picture, 
All day and night. 
Ive got you close, 
So let's do it right. 
Play follow the leader! 
Follow the leader! 
I'll be the leader, 
So do what I tell you to do! 
Now hold me tight, 
(Now hold me tight) 
And kiss me right, L 
(And kiss me right) 
Kiss me and then, 
(Kiss me and then) 
Kiss me once again, 
(Kiss me once again) 
Ev'ry time you hold me tight, 
And ev'ry time you kiss me right, 
You make me think that you're my 
heart, 
And make me hópe we'll never part. 
*Cause I love you, 
I really do and I'm so glad that 
you are mine, 
I want you close to me, 
Because I think about you all the time, 
And day and night I dream of you, 
So won't you say you're dreaming of 
me too! 
You've done what I told you to do, 
And say what I told you to say. 
Well, [’m in the mood, 
So let's have fun, 
Now play what I tell you to play! 


r1 


Ba do do da da da da, 

Ba. do do da da da da da. 
Ja do do da da da da, 

Ba do-do da da da da da. 
Ba do do da da da da, 

Ba do dör à da. > 
Say you're*my heart, 

( Say you're my heart) 

We'll never part, 

(We'll never part) 

I’m glad you're mine, 

(Vm glad you're mine) 

IH be yours all the time, 

(I'll be yours all the time) 
Follow the leader, 7 

And love me like Um loving you! 
Copyright 1956 by Sheldon Music, Inc. 


- 
@ I'LL COME WHEN You PF 


CALL - c ; NON > 
By David Caryll and Josephine Caryll \ i 
Ill come home when you call, Se = 
When you give-me the word. << E 
With the speed of a bird, ; 
I will fly to your side. £ 
TIll-come when you call, 
When I know you are near, 
And as soon as Fhear, 
I wil run to your side; 
You'll hold me and kiss me, m 
And" then, hand in hand, 
We'll wander together, 
In love’s wonderland. : 
I'll.come when. gu call, rogi 
Be it-stormy or E res, cd 
For, what wil I.care, ~*~ 
If I'm close by vor: side? 
Copyright 1956 by Robert Mellin, Ine. 
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e THE GREAT PRETENDER 
By Buck Ram 

Oh yes, I'm the great pretender 
Pretending Pm Tiag well 

need is such I pretend too much 
I'm lonely but none can tell 

Oh yes, I'm the great pretender 
Adrift in a ied of 1 my own 

I play the game but to my real shame 
You've left me to dream all alone 


Too real is this feeling of make 
believe 

Too real when J fec] what my heart 
can't conceal 

Oh yes, I'm the great pretender 

Just laughin' and gay like a clown 


I seem to be what I’m not, you see 
But I'm wearin’ my heart like a clown 
Pretending that you're still aroun' 
Copyright 1955 by Panther Music Corp. 


Q I'LL CRY TOMORROW 
By Johnny Mercer and Alex North 

PH ery tomorrow 
When 1 know it's 
I'll ery tomorrow 
But tonight who could cry? 

Who could say 

To a heart that is full of spring, 
They've written a blue song i 
For us to sing? 

You brought the summer 

Amd I thank you for this, 

You'll warm the winter 

With the thought of your kiss 
Let me hold to my heart 

Ey’ ry word you isaid; 

Ev'ry laugh that I can borrow, 


goodbye, 


Tonight, no sorrow! 

Ill ery tomorrow. 

Pll ery tomorrow. 

(C) Copyright 1955 by ‘Loew's Inc. Rights 
throughout the world controlled by Robbins 
Music Corp. 


@ GOOD LUCK, GOOD 
HEALTH, GOD BLESS 
YOU 

By Chas. Adams and A. LeRoyal 

Old friends must sometimes be parted 

That’s a saying old and true, 


.. Though we may be heavy ‘hearted 
Here’s a wish form me for you, 


Good luck, good health, God bless 

That’s all my heart can say 

Good luck, good health, God bless 

And guide you on your way 

No matter where you wander 

As long as we're apart 

Good luck, good health, God bless 
and ke sep you, 

And keep me still in your heart. 

Copyright 1950 by Carolin Music Co., Ltd. Sole 


selling agents, Unite Music Publishing Co. 
Copyright 1955 by Dartmouth Music, Inc, 


@ YOU CAN TAKE MY 
HEART 

By Blue Steele and Denny Beckner 

You can take my heart and break it in 
two, 

But those broken pieces, 

They'll .go right on lovin’ you; 

You can take my kisses, my life and 
my love, 

For I'm yours forever, I swear by all; 
above. 

You can tr es me as cruel, be às mean 
as can 

But I'H AS ovin? you, just wait and 


you, 


you, 


you 


ee; 
You A taxe my heart and break it in 


Put the ‘broken pieces, will go night on 
lovin’ vou. 
pyright 1914, 1955 by Peer International 





@ TO. YOU, MY LOVE . 

By Jack Lawrence and Louls Gasfe 

I dedicate my song to you, my love, 

The words, the tune belong to you, 
my love, 

So when you hear this melody begin, 1 

You'll know what's in my heart. 

I dedicate my prayers to you, my love, 

The vows a lover swears to you, my 
love, 

And just as long us time itself endures, 

What’s mine is yours, sweetheart. 

Pl wait from now until forever, 

To hold you close, to make you ‘mine; 

But please don’t make me wait si 


Forever's such a long, long time! 
So take my song and take the prayers 
give, 

My hand, my heart, the very life I 
live; 

And let the flame of love come 
burning through, 

From me to you, my love. 

{ dedicate my song to love 

(C) Copyright 1953 hy Editions Lonis Gaste, | 


Paris, France. (C) Copyright 1955 by Leeds | 
Music Corp. | 


@ YOU BROKE THE RULES 
E 


OF LOVE 
By Gee Wilson | 
You broke the rules the rules of love! 
You vowed your love to me by stars! 
above 
You promised vou'd be true to me, i 
— then what did-you do 
You broke the zules of love! ~ 


- Xon. took Try^hand-then-we were one) 


Each day 
much. fun 2, 
But after you had won my heart, 


i 
j 
T spent with you was so | 
| 


You broke my heart in two, 
When you broke the rules of love! 


. Still he ps won't e his 










bors & thing. 
His day will come, T'I make ab 
-He'll get to heaven and bet 
"what he'll get: t 


Chorus: 
A rusty old halo, a skinny white. 
cloud, 
Some second-hand wings full of $ 
patches; 
A Hem old halo, a skinny white y 
cloud, * 
robe that's so woolly it uM 
scratches. 
I know some girls think that it’s _— 
smart, 
Kissin’ a fellow, then breakin’ his 
heart, P 
Just wait and see, you know your- ! 
self, 
Some day an angel will take from 
the shelf: 
(Chorus) é 
Some folks may have big shiny 
cars, 


Swimmin’ pools, fur coats and 
diamonds in jars, 

Silvery gates, real golden doors, 

They'll get to heaven and trade 
them all for: 





(Chorus) ' 
While you're on earth, shine like ; ined : 
a star, 
Brighten the corner wherever you pas 
"Te ater 
Doing each day the best you can on 
do, just 


\ That way you're sure that they'll ... 









You broke the first rule, baby | = never hand you: ive. 
Then you ‘broke the second-—rüle, | x (Chorus) KA will 
darlin’ TE the 
And after 1 had put my trust in you | ^X WALK THE LINE 
You left me all alone and feelin’ blue | | eep & close watch on this heart sawd 
po: in my heart I love you still | of mine. 
want xou eme arith Iealways will] I KD eyes wide open all the il- 
re you a orgive you, Telin’, | E ime. an, 
T I know it's true that 3 keep the ends out for the tie: ard 
You broke the rules of love! that binds. T 
(C) Copyright 1955 by Danby Music Co. ‘Because you're mine cm 
./ I walk the line, 
@ WON'T YOU LISTEN TO) iui. very Sveng ease 
ME BABY " 3 rae XE 
E ind myse one. 
BI Wilson day is through ~ | 
Please listen, baby, Yes, Yl admit that ou 
Please let me tell you, for you, se 
Tell you Im in love with you ecause you're tain he 
Won't you listen to me baby, j I walk the line : th 
Won't you listen to me baby. a isi 
Take the cotton out ’cha ear. 2? sure as night is dark and day f 
Tell you -what I'm gonna do: is light. Ti- 
q I keep you on my mind both day BL m 
Um gonna bake a pie to satisfy the k and night. ips 
apple of *your tummy eye, ( nd happiness I've known proves Ye 
Ee once you try my sugar pie, Í that it's rìght. 5e. 
I know for sure you won't deny, ; | Because you're mine, Du 
Tt Taree so good you'l want to cry, i m walk the line. oir 
And say you love me too. i se. z 
Won’t you listen to me Baby, x mou: Ne € ai D to keep me on 
Won't you listen to me baby | 
Take the cotton out ’chu ear. ! You give me ver for love that ] 
Tell me that you love me too. ure you Lean hi WES ey tà ^ 
I t a cr 
I'm gonna act so sweet and look so 1 / Bacaisa Sor ce i 4 
neat 1 $ o e 
As neat as gran'pa's parakeet, 1 “IM walk the line. s we 
And when we meet along the street, jo A keep'a close watch on this heart 4 
I know I'll sweep you off your feet, . of mine. . . ; r 
And when I’ve made your life complete,| !CX keep -my eyes wide open all AT E 
Believe me, I'll be true. Vier | . time. D. 
Won't you listen to. me baby, : Keep the ends out for the tie 4 
Won't you listen to me baby. à that binds. i ege 
Take the cotton out “cha ear. dS ScconsecsDrre TT: E as 


Tell me that you love me too. 
Copyright 1954 by Danby Music Co. 











the line. 


Beautiful Dreamer 


ee 






















2. Te 


tar-light aud dew-drops are wait-ing for }thee; — 5, 
Mer-maids are chant-ing the wild io re~ leij ——— 





requested by J. W., NS. 


Do you take this woman 
To be your dear wife, 
“Do you vow to Jove her 
The rest of your life, 


| 
And will you protect her, 
And honour her name? 


wn 











_ Oh, don't cause her heartach 
. - And don't bring her shame. 
-Share with her in poverty, 
With her in wealth, 

For richer, for poorer, 
Through sickness and health, 
All these things the parson 


he moondighthave all passu a -|wayl zc- 


ds of the ‘rude world o fade at the bright com-ing fmorn, =» 


= ver the stream-Iet 










* Did ask me, and then 
. I whispered, “I do," 
And Yd do it again. 


For I really love her, 
The one I call wife, 
And I'll go on caring 
The rest of my life. 
I'd die to protect her 
And she'd do the same. 

i Td outage my thumb 
Before Ta bring her shame. 
We may be in poverty, 
May not have wealth, 

But we stick together 
Through sickness and health. j 






Beautifuldreamer, queen of my songs 
Beautiful dreamer, Team on myheart, 





TI always be thankful ) 
Till my life is done, 

That two Jittle words : 
Made us both into one. r 


BILLY BOY — . 
i There have been many versions” 


4 -Of this jolly song, and here is an-' 
` other variant new to many of us.[ 





























CR I 

'O where have you been, Billy Boy, 

Billy Boy, 

¿O -where have you been charming 
ss t ? - 







SS 
Guard-ian an - gels, 
My true harp sha 





















Tve beemzeeking for-a wife, al! the 
F treasures of my life, 

She's a young thing end cannot 
leave her mother. 



































Gan she row a boat ashore, Billy | 
Boy. Billy Boy, | 




























FCW a boat ashore, charm- | PSS » £ EN i | 
ing Billy? i God will lend thee,| All th night. rt neis me 
She can row a boat ashore with a praise thee on - ly, |All through the | night. is : 



















paddle and an oar, i 
She’s a young thing and cannot 
> leave her mother. 



























Did she bid vou to come in, Billy | 
Boy, Billy Boy, f 
Did she bid you to come in, charm-' 

: ing Billy? i 

She did Did me to come in, she’s got} 
dimples in her chin, i 

She’s a young thing and cannot, 
Li 

























De alone his watch, is AB FALL alitis night. |) 

Near the pres-ence| of my lov- er,| All through the night. 7. 
Em r 

d X 
















Hill and vale in 
Yet my strains of 


slum-ber steep-ing, 
love shall ho - 














leave her mother. 
Did=she bid vou take 


: Billy Boy, Billy Boy, 
Did she bid "you take a chair,'0$ OF 















High pn chorus p EL. 
Many stage presentations. After grad- E UL : V : 
io: T 1952, she was selected to After “South Pacific" closed, Shirley , oS 



















charming Billy? uation, in 1 boo 1j \ : 
She.did bid me take a chair, she's represent Pittsburgh in the state-wide was given a small part in "Me nd — 
^... go: curls in her hair, ' R Hudson. A contest for “Miss Pennsylvania” in the Juliet” and was promojas to à ead 1 VEN j 
She's^& young thing and cannot! Teste, 507 "Miss America" beauty contest. Shirley when the show went on the road. ai 
Jeave her mother. iall, 1. Leigh f was runner-up for the state title. Early in 1954, Shirley was flown te <= cx 


The following year she attended the Hollywood for a test with Gordon Mac- A i 
Pittsburgh Playhouse, a drama. school, Rae for the film _ version pf “Okla- 
and sang the leads in such Pittsburgh homa.” After rejoining ‘Me And 
Civic Light Opera productions as “taty Juliet,” she read of other girls bein 
In The Dark" and “Call Me Madam." tested for the part and thought she 1 
In August, 1953, she went to New York lost it. But her agent called and gre: - 
on a holiday, intending to enroll later her. “Hello, Laurey” — and 11 m: 

at month in the Centenary College after she hau first walked int 
{for Girls, in New Jersey, as a music Rodgers and Hammerstein, offic. j 
and fine arts student. Mr. Welch, her was working on the set of “Oklaho 7» 
voice coach, suggested she look up a While playing a road engageme..”, 
|| friend of his, an actor's agent named “Oklahoma” in Europe, rle- 
Gus Schirmer, The agent thought she notified she'd been signed for + 


an she make a feather bed; Bi 
- Boy, BiMy Boy, - uy > 
zan she “make a feather 
charming Billy? — 
he can make a feather bed 









o "Puy. Positive had possibilities and took her to John in the movie version of “Cx > 
WESTERN Fearnley, casting- director for Rodgers a wise choice, indeed! 


\/ 
es E 


"UM "emp -" Rm am 


oo, RAS MESS. 











@ ANGELS IN THE SKY 


By Dick Glasser 
The Lord will see you walking and He 


to the angels in the sky. 
‘know He’s near you, 
always hear you 

angels in the sky: 
els, let them hear your 


1e Lord will 
Calking to the 
l'alk to the ang 


Pell them that ‘you're. lonely, 

xet down upon your knees and pray 
the Lord wil help you. 

n He sees you walking. the .Lord 
. .. Will hear you talking, 

aking to the angels in the sky- 

And when you know He’s near you, 
"he Lord will always hear you, 
"alking to the angels in the sky. 
Ridgeway Music Ine. 


(Am I Just A) 
B DANCING PARTNER 


y Herb Wiener, Cy Crane and Young 


lopyright 1954 by 


im I just another dancing partner? 

io you smile at ev'ry girl this way? 

i0 you hold them all until they're 
breathless? 

p you always find nice things to say? 

"hen this dance is over - 

“ill you dance with me once more? 

ty heart tells me you're the love I’m 
looking for. 

I'm just another dancing partner 
nen I wish this dance would never 


Copyright 1956 by Admwni-iiusic, Inc. 


) GOODBYE 


Gordon Jenkins 
Il never forget you, 
l| never forget you, 
|| never forget how we promised ene 


love one another forever that way, 
> said we'd never say, goodbye. 

tt that was long ago, 

"w you've forgotten, I know. 

use to wonder why, 


tt love die, but we'li-go on living 
m own way of living, 
you-take the high road 
wd PH take the low, 
3; time that we parted, 
s; much better so, 
tt kiss me as you go, goodbye. 
1935 by La Salle Music Publishers, 


THIRTEEN BLACK CATS 
IFred Ebb and. Paul Klein 
anw thirteen black c 
siiking down the street today, 
saw thirteen black cats 
»:58 my path and go their way 
=; oh fiddle dee doo oh fiddle dee dee 

bad luck, my baby still loves me 
mw one big ladder standing in the 
__ Street today, 

‘ked right beneath that ladder 
oing in my way, 
mioh fiddle dee dee oh fiddle dee doo 
aufad luck, niy baby's love is true ; 
zelled salt all over the kitchen floor., 
~ow,& mirror hanging on the door. 
"itn an umbrella 


"ore ain't no jinx when cupid 


mou » thirteen black cats walking 
moulin. the street today, 

1 eep on walking 
k the other way 
iddle dee dee wx 
dee got my baby, lucky. 





DS id 


4336 by Trinity Music, Inc. 














i 














@ DUNGAREE DOLE: — y. a This ever-populde soi 
By Ben Raleigh and Sherman Edwafds — 'tBhein 1907 by John 


$ ; taway, and sét to 

Dungaree doll, dungaree doll, * fdo ¥ : 

Paint your initials on my jeans, | are e sorte: NAT o v ae 
So ev'ryone in town will know we go|- [There once lived an Indian maid 

aroun' together. So s A shy little prairie maid, e 

Together, together, ho sang a lay, a love-song gay,. 
Dungaree doll, dungaree doll, As on the plain she'd while away 
Paste my’ picture on your sleeve, a t 


P the day. «iv 
So eveyone can. see that you belong She loved a warrior bold, 
o. me, 


This shy little maid of old, 
Forever forever, forever 


But brave and gay he rode one da Y 
! want you to wear my orange to battle far away. 
sweater, ; 


The beat up sweater with the high Chorus: 
School letter, 


Gonna’ make a chain of paper clips. Now the moon shines tonight o | 
And chain us together while I e (, Pretty Red Wing, ° , 

. your lips, (Ene breeze is sighing, the night- 

You dungaree doll, dungaree doll, | Diray crying, \ : 
Promise e. you never will fall for d pou Stars her z 

any other guy. s sle E r 

Tell mé'you are. my dungaree ~jor7While Red Wing's weeping her 

z Sne dungaree, . heart away, 

ungaree, dungaree. dungaree doll! 
Copyright 1955 te Edward a Macks. Musë erate oe for him day andi 

rp. ight, 


y he kept all the camp-fires bright,” 
(à. A TEEN AGE PRAYER And EN St the sky, each night sheng 
wou ie . 


By Bix Reichner and Bernie Lowe And dream about his coming bye iy 
My friends all know it. how 1 adore and bye, . 


him; . But when all the braves returned Wi 
< ^ : PA $ ed S5 
fve—whispered to angels what l'd do The heart of Red Wing yearned. 


for him; Fo ; z : GER 
: j - r far, far away, her warrior yas 
He is the answer to a teen age prayer; 4 eio 


Fell bravely in t 4 Cand 
He won't go steady- the crowd has told | ate ee fume. 3 
nid : | WAY UPON OLD SMOKYm . 
But Lkeep praying to have himedro This ballad is very old, and orig- ~- " 
;^ pre, ~ z € glo 
a z Z lly came from Engla i 
Wty won't vou liste a te ag TCA m England. Time 
ier mes to a teen d has modified the words, and thiseris, 
| wait by the Window at: seven, i UI ON from the Southernem 
peu vence thrill passes by; | MSL ales. lefara 
His kiss could Send me to heaven. | Way up on old Smo*' y, all covered en £5 
Into his arms I eould fly; ; | with snow, E ee 
My girl friend, Betty, tells me he's | Elost my true lover, by courtin’ tonite = 
lazy, BES slow. EEEX C 
But I know Betty loves him like crazy, ars, rr C 


He is.the answer to-a-teen age prayer: As sure as the déw-drops fall on thes 2e 
am 


Conyright 1955 by La Salle Publishers. tne. green corn, - wes Comi 
| Last night he was with me — tocamos 
Q HAPPY BIRTHDAY, night lies gone — 
: i : as ‘amr 
BABY pe While courtin' is pleasure, partin’ use 
| is grief, EU Tr ae 
By Winfield Scott | And a false-hearted lover is wOrse de a 
Baby, happy birthday, i than a thief. mem 
Here's.a-toast or two, | ; [geld 
To the sweetest one I know, | For a.thiel he wil rob you, andaron 
I give my heart fo: you! | aie a you have, ` NES 
»p Buta false-hearted lover wil] Sende Haven e 
You proved that-you love-me z you to the grave. k 
r ae r unter 
Ev'ry kind of way. p re uneli 


So let's share a ‘special kiss, 


The grave will decay you, and turn 
On this ‘special day. : : 


| you to dust, .— == l aaile: 
Only one- boy out of a hundred aluplie. -— 
Happy birthday, baby, ^ | Bae E ru IS > 
Happy birthday, baby, ^ He'll hug you and kiss you, and teli í E 
, l: you more. lies es ent 
"^. Than waves on the ocean, or star a SE 
1 in the sky. ) EM 


Happy birthday, baby, 
May you have many more! 


Pm so glad I found you, 












One thing you should know: ~ Way AD. on old Smoky, all covere 
l have locked you in my heart; > T with snow, "= repe à 
And just can’t let you go! Llost my true lover, by.courti “ 
: E. ovs MOMS iib di E 
; — hier. o LIE į 
Happy birthday, baby, Je... 7 | ——É > Tore eal 
Happy birthday,—baby, ~ > HEY! JEALOUS LOV Oe te 





















Happy birthday, baby, 


Hey! jealous loyer, 
May you ave many more! 


You're acting So strange, 
p;Hey! jealous lover, _ 
P What is making you change? 
1 Hey? jealous lover, 

| How. wrorig: can you. 
«I'm yours, ever f 


Knowing how I love you, 
My gift may look smal : 
Greater than-the gi ring, 
Is.the thought b it alt 


Happy birthday, baby, : 
Happy birthday, baby, omms 
Happy birthday, baby, i 

May you have a thousandmore. = 
And many, many more, EN 
Many, many more, named 


ind many, many, more!  . . 
a aes by Roosevelt Music Co. Inc. : 


















No, darlin’, no, darlin’, not I) 










THREE COPAINS $ 
FOUNTAI ‘ 
Three coins in the fountain, 
Each: one seeking happiness, 
Thrown by three hopeful lovers, - 
Which one will the fountain’ bless? 


BE 











Three hearts in the fountain 
Each one longing for its own, 
" There they lie in the fountain 
Somewhere in the heart of Rome." 


_ Too restless to settle, 
Too wild to tame, 













UR ' bird, hummin’ bird 
i. . shouldbe your name — - f which Eu ihr fec 
p z c n' bird i; ch one will the fountai ss? 


= Which one Will the fountain bless? 


“Gtummin’ bird, wingin’ along) È Three coins inthe fountain. 
“No tender young blossoms CBD'prouen the ripples how they 
hold.you for long shine; z 
(No blossom can hold you forf Just one wish will be granted, 
One heart will wear a valentine. 





k . dong) 
;No tender young blossom can; 
1 hold you for long, | Make it mine, make it mine, make 
Hummin’ bird, hummin' bird, wing-. it mine! NE WES 
~ - Co Se 


X in’ along. iis T S zz 
ou'd hug me and is me like | ; = J 
! others I've known Favorite CG 
You'd promise to love me and call f I @NDERSTAND 
me your own Í 


I understand just how you feel. 


i dreams would be : È 
En an my urea i You say we're through, what can 


$ shattered apart P| ens 
e uel ed T Laid aene Its over now, but it was grand, 
à { I understand. 


Hummin’ bird hummin’ ‘bird, If you ever change your mind, 


feathered so fine Gome back to me and you will 
~! (Hummin' bird, feathered so fine) find i 
> Me waiting there at your com- | 


(No, no, it would not make you 
mine) ` | 
If I clipped your wings I 
‘It would not make you mine 
It would not make you mine 


mand, I understand. $ 
I miss you so please believe me [55 
when I tell you. 
I just can't stand to see you go, 





; Hummin’ bird, hummin’ bird, , you know. 
l feathered so fine | Please understand just how I feel. 
Hummin’ bird, hummin’ bird, Your love for me, why not reveal? 


And we wil know this time it's 
real, we'll understand. 


Eeo 


BANJO 


fly right on by 
(Hummin' bird, fly right on by) 
Some folks like to gamble but, | 
darlin’, not I à 








THE MAN WITH THE 
Who's that coming? 
"Who's that strumming? 

af at’s the man with the 
“For a penny, he'll play 
4 song that's happy and gay. 


Some folks like to gamble but, 
darlin' not I 

Hummin' bird; hummin' bird, fly 
right on by. banjo. 

I'd rather be lonely, I'd rather be 
blue 

Yes, I'd rather spend my whole 
life without you 


Folks al smile and stop'awhile . 
Because the mam with the banj 





.Than feather a nest to be shat- ] ones. troubles burst like 
af tered apart i es — 
C ; ray. 
By the hum, hum of your hummin' hasing worries away i 
bird heart. See thé children running after 


—Sent in by—“Miss Canada” 
(16), Corinne, Sask., “5 Foot 7” 


(13), St. Martin, Man., Faye 
Roesch, Handel, Sask. 


Favorite Song 


I ALMOST LOST MY MIND 


While he plays his merry song. 
their hearts “are filled with 
fer 
As they tag alongiswe k : 


Shadows falling, sandman's calling, 
There goes the man with the banjo,e 
Gaily. humming, softly strumming, 

On his merry old way. 





‘When I lost my baby € : p : 
I almost lost my mind I Favorite Song 
When 1 lost my baby $ 


THERE'S A RAINBOW IN 
EVERY TEARDROP 
— There's a rainbow in every teardrop 
i you're crying, 
i There's a love song in every tree- 


s Dhesoea rte fas 
3 ^ 8 face - 
I- can't tell who I meet DP flake that's Dx eee nem 
| "Cause "yes are Vd tears, There's hope when our 
S Sap ! 


Where can i rab dreams of love, 
I went to see a gypsy 


I almost lost my mind 
Í My head is in a spin 


.Bince she left me behind. 


| I pass a million people 
I can't tell who I meet 
I pass a million people 


heart 






h : 
1 AGThere’ -8 diamond in every dew 
1 > drop that glistens, zi 
There's a gold mine-in-every sun- 
t-you see, ..— —— . 
eres & rainbow in every tear- 
~~ drop you're crying, es 
So dry up your tears and kiss me... 
—Sent. in hye Marjorie aeepieers 25 
k; “Rambling Star,” 
“Rilla ‘my Rilla,” El- . 
"Victorja,” Elk Point, P 













Well, 'Gan'tell you people,” 
- The news was not so good 
youspeople, 





Day 











@ WILLIE CAN 


By Felice Bryant and Boudleaux Bryant - 
Willie can you cook? can you cook? 
hey, Willie, - 
Willie can you save a dollar bill? 5 
Willie, can you sew? can you sew? 
oh. Willie, 
Willie, can you give a girl-a thrill? - 
Willie, can you ride a black-eyed 
stallion ? 
Willie, can you fight a bear? 
Willie, can you love? can you love? |. 
oh, Willie, ~ 
Willie, will you braid my hair? 


Willie, can you do the things I ask you? 

Willie, can you do them true? : 

Willie can, Willie can, Willie can, fair 
lady, 

If Willie takes a shine to you. 


— 


Willie can you dance? can you prance? sme 
hey Willie, > 

Willie can you take me to the fair? 

Willie, there’s a moon, there’s a moon 
oh, Willie, 

Willie, will you say you care? 

Willie, can you dig a hole to China? 7r 

Willie, can you climb a tree? 

Willie, can you kiss? can you kiss? £ 
dear Willie, 

Willie, will you please kiss me? 

(C) Copyright 1955 by Acuff-Rose Publications 


@ PERFUME, CANDY AND 
FLOWERS 


By Bob Merrill 

Wrap up the perfume, the candy, tie *— 
flowers N 

And, mister, won't you send them to 
the sweetest of the sweet. 

They're only raindrops in an ocean 

Just gone right out of sight, 

Compared to my emotion since she 
kissed me last night. 

And with the perfume, the candy, the 
flowers you send her, 

How I wish you could wrap up my 
heart 

She’s gonn wn it bye and bye, 

But, mister, shall we try 

A little perfume, candy, flowers for a 


77 


" 





start? 
Met the girl at half past nine v4 
Took her out to dance and dine, S7 
Pwelve o'clock I held her tight, ow 


Two o'clock a kiss goodnight! 


Woke this morning half past eight, 
Skipped my breakfast couldn’t wait! 
Had to rush down to the store x 
Hurry, mister, open:up that door! 
Copyright 1955 by Hawthorne Music Inc. 


@ LONELY AVENUE 


By Jules Frederick and Lisa Branch 

l walk the lonely avenue, 

Looking for the someone who’ll make 

. me forget. 

Night winds chill me thru and thru, 7 

Teardrops fall like raindrops on my 99 — 
cigarette. zi 1 TER. J 

Her face appears before mêwal Phi 

Laughs-and fades aw?" Stanie d RE 
in the atmosphere. 1 Q 1 

'The anpleht on the « NO b 82] 
seem as bright, > am d, 

As it did when my love was hd h 

So I must walk the lonely avery ed Pes 

Looking for someone who cam e t 

~ forget. ee 1 

Rain is falling harder, a 

"There's no in sight and I'm get 

I can't stop in a hallway, DS 

Lovers hiding there. 

Surely I’ find someone sorg- 

Till then I'Il walk the lone sS >= 

Looking for someone whe. s 
forget. «a : 


_ Copyright 1955 by Robert 3 













E : 
Favorite So 
i QE DIANA 

Im so young 
This my ‘darling I've been told 
— I don't 
'Cause: 
You and I will be as free 
— As the birds up in the trees. 
' Oh please Stay by me Diana. 


forever I will pray 


Oh my darlin' you're the most. 
I love you but do you love me 
Oh Diana can't you see 

I love you with all my heart 
And I hope we will never part 
Oh please stay with me Diana. 


Oh my darlin’ oh my lover 
Tell me that there is no other 
I love you with my heart 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, ah, 

Only you can take my heart ' 
Only you can tear it apart 


When you hold me in your ‘lovin 


arms 

I can feel you giving -all your 
charms. 

Hold me darling, ho ho hold me 
tight 


Squeeze me baby with a-all your 


might 
Oh please stay by me, Diana. 


- Favorite Song 


“YM WALKIN’ 


Im walkin’ yes indeed and I'm 
talkin’ 
About you and me 


I was hopin’ that you would come 
baok to me 

Yes I'm lonely as I can be 

I'm. waitin’ for your company 

Tm hopin’ that you will come 
back to me. 





What are you going to do 

When the well runs dry 

Where are you gonna run away 
and hide 

“Em gonna.run by your side 

For you pretty baby I'll even die. 

You gonna sit right down and cry 

What are you gonna do when I 

say bye bye 

All you’re gonna do is dry your 

eyes 


Favorite Song 


` LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND 
On a day like today 
| We passed the time away 
-: Writing love letters in the sand. 
How you laughed when I cried 
Each time I saw the tide 
. Take our love letter from 
- sand. 





the 


You made a vow that you 

++ Would ever be true 

But somehow that vow 
Meant nothing to you. 

! Now my- broken heart aches 

} With every wave that breaks", 
=f ‘Over, love letters in the sand. 
| >: 





+ (whistle -the following) : 
i= You made a vow. sihat you^. 
{ Would ever be tru zu a 
But somehow that v : 
t Meant nothing to you, p 


e 











< (sing) 
ow, my : 
ith-every wave that breaks 

e letters in the’ sand. 







i 
and you're go old: 


care just what they "f 
Ü 












broken heart aches- 


"Blue Diamond" (13) |; 


-— 

f 

j cin' as I played, 

Never saw a gal so fair as the 
girl with the golden braids. 

I was trav'lin' with a band, 

Came to town and stayed, 

Knew I'd have to seek the hand 

Of the girl with the golden braids, 


Dance; girl, dance and sway, 
Dance and steal my heart away. 
So many fellas stand in line 
But I-knew you'd be mine. 
Yes, you'd be mine. 


m 





Knew I.had to take a chance 

So I made a trade, 

Gave my fiddle for a dance 

With the girl with the golden 
braids. 

Now Pm through forevermore, 

Roamin' never paid, 

Found the life that I adore 


With the girl with the golden 
braids. 


N 





ow the boys are talkin’ 
last serenade, 

Lucky me, I'm so fn love 

With the girl with the golden 
braids. ~ 

Ever since that night in June 
life's a rosy shade, 

Dancin’ oni my honeymoon 

With the girl with the golden 
braids. 

‘TM GONNA SIT RIGHT DOWN’ 


| AND WRITE MYSELF A RS 


of my 


E 














I came from Alabama,‘ wid mi 

banjo on my knee, . 

Im gwine to Louisiana, my tru 
love for to see. 

It rained all night the day I left, = 
the weather it was dry, , 

The sun so hot, I froze to death. 

Susanna, don't you cry! 


Refrain: Ý 

Oh! Susanna, don’t you cry for me, 

I've come from Alabama wid my, 
banjo on my knee. ie 


I jumped aboard de telegraph and”; 
trabbled down de ribber, 

De "lectric fluid magnified and 

killéd five hundred nigger. 

De bullgine bust, de horse run off, 
I really thought I'd dle; 

I shut my eyes to hold my breath, 
Susanna, don't you cry. 


1* had a dream do oder night, when 


LI 

a 

1 < , 
1 eberything was still, 2 
1I thought I ‘saw Susanna a'comin," J 
a 

a 

a 

- 





















iur 
L 












L| down the hill; LL 
1The buckwheat. cake was in her 

` mouth, the tear was in herm =» 
3 eroe x 

‘I'm comin’ from de South 
= usdnna, don't you cry." 

n as 

it Son will be in New 








Orleans an 
* “den I'll look around, : 















E And when I find Susanna, I'll fall 
` LETTER upon de ground; HAYE 
palm. gonn apat aeht down Sandie are real] wna E Y do not find her, digRé! 
€ write myself a letter ^ mess back-| darkey'll surely die. ALES 
xriAnd make believe it came from tradition of lana when I'm dead and buriedjretem 
W you, —was lead Susanna don't you ery. ~ e 
‘siI'’m gonna write words oh, so: the Palace E RO - my 
ul theyre ; onna I } ff y: he ae ‘HEN IT'S APPLE - 
2 lCy re g a Knock me off my ant most of : f » 
fre feet, / | the wings, OSSOM TIME e i 
Di'A lot of kisses on the bottom T-the.greats ANNAPOLIS VALLE E 
e Pi be glad I got. 'em, ther Wasa. There's a valley leading down from's 
'e I’m gonna smile and say, heir grand- the great Atlantic, in 
3 hope you're feeling a lot better, years old — To the westward where all beauty 
hcAnd close with love the way you » P. T. Bar- i can be found. 
do. k. E Many years I have ued amongst J. 
Pm gonna sit right down Thelma : A the glory found there; a 
> ‘And write myself a letter, ae. É Unto the world I wish this z| 
and make believe it came Trom ting acts in os message known. A 
D = =), firstren-| 5 When it's apple blossom itio iin yi 
t — po en it's apple b f 
, aagement |. iu Annapolis Valley y 
sl Favorite Song were im-| ov Where al nature is in bloom t "] 
le BUTTERFLY turn en- e beautify, E 
i| You tell me you love me, iths they *" When its apple blossom time in. 
You say you'll be true; oth A m Annapolis Valley, " de re 
¢ Then you fly around with some- a. Their| '* Where God's plans have made as 
. and of paradise. 
É body new itertain- 
d But I'm crazy about you edy and ! There's a place that's dear to me,——___ 
* You Butterfly. "nee has| za Annapolis Valley, Fe 
ker Sis-| 54. It's a little dream home nestled W 
! You're treatin’ me mean, 2 among the hills. » 
U You're makin' me cry. gen that 4 Silvery moonbeams dancing across) 
J Pye made up my mind :ogether 1 the golden blossoms, "T 
! To tel you goodbye, v, one| |= It brings back fondest memories £ 
: But I'm no good without you, ted that | 1 to me. " 
Yous Butterfly: E os e When evening shadows fall on d 
a : on the Annapolis "Valle y 
 Enéw"from the first time. I nich-we And sect perfume pul blossoms? 
Y kissed you, mmedi- fills the air? b 
j That you were the troublin' kind, > Gonna There's no other place for me 
; Cause the honey drips another 'cause I'm so happy, E 
y From your sweet lips, Home." Where nature has the beauty to- 
r One taste and Im out of my BIS. are 3) 
i mind: | night 
ı I love you so much, odit 
» I know what I'll do, jockeys 
j' I'm clippin’ your wings. ir, plus 
i Your flyin’.is through, ry free| — ia 
> ‘Cause I'm crazy about you, 1 COUPON e 
You Butterfly, ` 
—Sent in by “Silver Slipper” (12), 
Neidpath, Sask. and Victoria Wei 
Dummett (14). Cayanatinn Alta pem SEC 











Nang 


a 












“THE ONE 
THE ONLY” 





KAY STARR 


* * * 
Singer Kay_Starr has traveled a long 
way from the Oklahomi Indian Reser- 
vation on which she was born. 


The beautiful contralto, whose voice 


- — has charmed millions not only in night 


—-—á: 


Sa 





"clubs and theatres. but also over the 
air and on records, first had the idea 
of becoming» a= fashion designer. She 
got into show business, when in her 
own words; “I found out I could actually 
make monéy singing," -She sang over 
Station: WRR in Dallas, Texas, on an 
amateur program. received five dollars, 
and began asking herself, “How long 
has this been going on?" Kay made it 
go oni- 3 


In 1943 she joined* Charley Barnet's 
band and remained with that group for 
two years.until stricken with a serious 
throat.ailmént.-Eov.a year Kay sang 
no songs and-hardly spoke. It was a 
long year, but it gave her time to 
think, to learn more about music. to 
find old songs that had been forgotten 
and that she might revive some-day. 


By the time shé had recovered, Kay 
made up her mind to strike out as a 
single. That didn't offer the. security 
of dance band work, but it offered 
greater rewards along with more chal- 


lenges. E . 

People liked "her new voice and 
started clamoring for more. Kay's first 
record, "I'm The Loneliest Gal In 
Town," sóld over a hundred thousand 


F| AX 


records jn three months. 

Now her days are filled with tele- 
vision, radio, movies. recordinv for." ^A 
Victor and personal appearances. Her 
new Victor album called “The One —- 
The Only” is a big seller. a. 















LENA HORNE 


Lena Horne, now an exclusive “RCA 
Victor recording artist, is a living 
legend. Her magnetic voice and per- 
sonality have made her an international 
favorite with nightclub, movie, and 
radio and TV audiences. Give her new 
album, “It’s Love," a spin and see for 
yourself just why she's such a favorite. 















SSP/ LIS 
-j LOVE'N 


ff N 


gp suce mes 


planned a 
stage career from early childhood. She 


Born in Brooklyn, Lena 
~ was encouraged by her mother, an 
actress with the old Lafayette Stock 
Company in New York's Harlem. 
Through the help of one of her 
mother’s friends, Lena, stil in her 
teens but already a beauty, joined the 
chorus at the famed “Cotton Club" in 
New York. A show-business friend took 
her to’ Nobel Sissle, who- heard her 
sing and signed her as vocalist with his 
orchestra. At 19 she became a featured 
singer with Sissle, remaining a year 
and doing broadcasts and personal ap- 
pearances with him. Later, Lena ap- 
peared with Charlie Barnet's orchestra, 
and for 13 weeks was a featured singer 
on NBC's “Strictly From Dixie." 








In 1940 she appeared with Lew Les- 
lies Broadway show, “Blackbirds.” Al- 
though the show closed after only a 
two-month run, Lena’s personal scrap- 
book was filled with rave notices. She 
then enjoyed a historic opening at New 
York’s “Cafe Society,” and after seven 
months went to California. where shé 
opened at the "Little Tree" in Holly- 
wood. A scout from the Metro-Gold- 
wyn-Mayer Music Department heard 
her sing, auditioned her at the studio, 
and gave her a contract. 


Her film apeparances include “Cabin 
In The. Sky," 
"Stormy Weather," “Ziegféld Follies,” 
“Till The Clouds Roll By” and “Words 
And Music.” aina 


"Broadway Rhythm,” . 












Teddi 


King, 
newest addition to its jazz roster, has 
been hailed by professional musicians 
as the most important vocal discovery 
since Ella Fitzgerald, and her new al- 
bum — “Bidin’ My Ime” — will attest 


Young RCA Victor’s TY 


to this fact 
me i. e 

Teddi was born in Boston of musica} 
parents. Her mother owned a good sing- 
ing voice, and her father was a song- 
and-dance man in the days of vaude- F 
ville. Music was always a part of 
Teddi's home life, and her most vivid 
memories are those of her parents sing- 
ing together and teaching her songs. 


From early childhood Teddi made 
numerous appearances, singing, danc- 
ing and acting. While*she was in high 
school at Malden, Mass., she joined the 
Tributary Theatre of Boston, where she = 
played a variety of dramatic roles from . . 
Shakespeare to Saroyan. It was during ps 
this time. that she sang in a musical. — 
version of “Peter Pan," which brought 
her rave reviews and-encouraged her 
to take up a singing career. A 


S^ 


E 


i- -— 
(Es 
5 
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Her first activity as a vocalist was 
her entrance into a singing contest at 
the RKO Boston Theatre. Teddi walked 
off with first prize over 500 gals. She- 
then began a series of local appear-' 
ances, and one night at a Damon Run£ 
yon’ Benefit at "Storyville,"the' well 
knewn Boston jazz bistro; she was 
heard by George Shearing, who im- 
mediately "became: interested in her 
and helped further her career. S " 

Aside from making jazz albums for. -š 
ROA Victor, Teddi will”also ‘do ‘sor 
intermittent pop singles for the. e 


pany. 












-. 


—— 








"HOLDING HANDS AT | 
: MIDNIGHT ” T 


DINAH SHORE 





Dinah Shore, a five-career gal, and 
one of the outstanding entertainers of 
the present day, was born in Winches- 
ter, Tenn. At the age of two and a half 
she nearly died of polio. Her father re- 
tired from his department store busi- 
ness and took his family to nearby 
Nashville where Frances Rose—Dinah’s 
£hildhood name — got excellent care 
and made a complete recovery. 


Swimming in’ Nashville's Cascade 
Plunge was a favorite pastime with the 
ukulele-strumming young girl, who en- 
tertained the life guards with songs 
such as "I Can't; Give You Anything 
But Love" and *My Canary Has Circles 
Under His Eyes." 


Dinah sang in local choirs and yelled 
herself hoarse. cheerleading at high 
school football games. When she was a 
junior at Vanderbilt University, Dinah 
got a singing job on a WSM radio 
show called “Rhythm And Romance.” 
She used “Dinah” as her. signature 
song, and her classmates started call- 
ing her this. Some years. later she 
made it her legal name. 


i. In 1944, Dinah had her own show, 
and since then she has grown famous 
in the fields of recording, radio, TV 
and stage. She has frequently been 
picked as the nation’s top singer and 
twice has been honored in®this cate; 
gory by the Gallop Poll. Her new Vic- 
tor album is billed .as “Holding Hands 
At Midnight.” 


Dinah is married to actor George 


=——Wontgomery and lives with him and 






their little daughter, Melissa Ann, in 
Encino, California. Brown-eyed, honey- 
haired Dinah is a good photographer 

d-likes: to cook, garden-and paint. ' 


LURLEAN HUNTER 


Lurlean Hunter is one of the great 
potentials in the entertainment field. 
She has been acclaimed as a “singer’s 
singer,” which is a fantastic compli- 
ment to pay one so young. 

Lurlean, a Chicago girl, has a style 
that is strictly Hunter. In her voice 
are elements that never could be de- 
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LONESOME 


j 
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fined neatly as jazz, pop or "Tök 








tunish." She wraps all these qualities , 


in a package that. is vocal dynamite. 
In her new RCA Victor album, labeled 
"Lonesome.Gal,' Miss Hunter sings a 
number of great ballads in the blues, 
pop, jazz and slightly classical vein. 
The songs are: “Lonesome Gal,” “Alone 
Together,” *It's. You Or No One,” “You 
Don’t Know What Love Is,” “You Make 
Me Feel So Young.” “My Heart And T 
Decided,” “A Stranger In Town,” “It 
Never Entered My Mind,” "You'd Be 
So Nice To Come Home To," “Brief 
Encounter,” “But Not-For Me" and “On 
Green Dolphin Street.” 


The amazing facts about the Lurlean 
gal is that she has never had a voice 
lesson; she cannot read music; she 
employs no special gimmicks in her 
delivery and she doesn't even tome 
from a musical family. But the music 
critics all over the forty-eight states 
believe she'll go a long-way in the 
popular and jazz fields. And we, the 
staff of SONG HITS Magazine, agree 
with the critics — she can't miss! 





Miss Hunter continues to wow spec- 
tators wherever and whenever she ap- 
pears. Having conquered the nite-club 
and stage media, our gal is getting set 
for television. and. radio appearances, 
so keep your eyes open. and ears glued 
to this gal who really “wails a storm." 

The’ fascinating part of this vocal 
score is the sincerity and' sweet ease 
with which Lurlean delivers these vocal 
refrains. Her-album is a definite must 
for any and all true music lovers. Yes, 
this young lass really wails! 
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dition to RCA” Victor, was borman a 
log cabin in Mancos, Colorado, a small 
town near Denver, in 1932. When she 
was three, the family moved to Tujun- 


“Fa; a suburb of Los. Angeles. Here she 
faced her first audience 19- years ago, 


as a singer withetne Morgan Iuuluü, — 
a wariety troupe consisting of Jaye 
her father, mother, sister- and five 
brothers. 

During the^next tenyéars Jaye P. 
(then first-named Mary),..toured the” 
country as a member ofthe family act, 
receiving her sehooting, meanwhile, 
fom a.private tutor. When-she avas 13 
her füther died, and the act broke up. 

She then returned to California and 
entered high school. In her junior and 
senior years she began to sing profes- 
sionally-again, apeparing on radio.and 
stage. It was here, in-her junior ye 
that she acquired the “nickname” o 
“Jaye P." —as a result of her role 


“as class treasurer. : 


The turning point in her eareer came 
at 18, when she answered an audition 
call for a singer with the Frank De 
Vol orchestra. The auditions took place 
before a “live” audience at the Pal- 
ladium in Hollywood. Audience reaction 
cinched the job for Jaye P., and she 
sang with De Vol for three years. 


Her next move was to New York fo — 


audition for the “Robert Q. Lewis" 

show. She walked off with a eontra: jn 

competition with. hundreds- of young 
pur 


singers. EPA E. > 
Jaye' P. Noggangeifes recording for” 
RCA Victor, ^ s All I Want From, 


You,” sold nearly %-million copies and. . 
See har future as.a top recordir 
star, Since then she has had a steady 
st of consécutive. hits, ogee 
included in her, great album, m 


very simply “Jaye P. Morgane" T 












Jaye P. Morgan, a more recent" 





truly- fair, e 

ly, fair. How I love you 
i truly- fair. Sar J 
songs to sing her, trinkets 
bring her, X22 
‘Flowers for her golden hair, 


Ss ee plow the open plains, 
{Some men sail the brine; 

U in love with a pretty maid 
I have no time, 





‘Once I sailed from Boston Bay: 
iBound for Singapore, 

;Büt one day out I missed you so 
i swam right back to shore. 
as 

‘Some men work the livelong day, 
Just for bread and wine, 

But I sit. out all moonlight night 
And kiss her lips from mine. 





Soon I'm gonna marry her 

And love her till I die, 

There ain't no livin’ on love alone 
But still Im gonna try. 






SLOWLY 1 
3lowly I'm falling 
More in love with you; t 
$164 Slowly you're winning 
— A heart that can't be írue.— 
i Now I can't hide my feelings 
] No matter what I do, i 
a "Cause slowly I'm falling : 
{More in love with you. t 
More and more I need you 
3 And want you by my side. 
~~ iMore and more I love you 
As each day passes by. 
‘My heart I know you're stealing, 
-—I hope that you'll bé true, 


T ton 

‘ier S ‘Cause slowly I'm falling : 

P am E More in love, with. you. i 
JUST WALKING IN THE RAIN 


. [Just walking in the rain, 
= Getting soaking wet, 
Torturing my heart, 
=> By trying to forget. 
-.Just walking in the rain, 1 
..:So alone and blue, 
S-AN because my heart, 
i Still remembers you. $ 
People come to windows, } 
They: always stare at me, 
»~, Shake their heads in sorrow, 


- Amisk, Alta.; 


Where ain't 





= = z 
Favorite Song 
YOUNG LOVE 
They say for ev'ry boy and girl 
There's just one love in this whole 


world, , 
And I know I've found mine. 


The heavenly touch of your em- | 


brace 


“Tells me no one can take your 


place 


| Ever in my heart. 


Chorus: 

Young love, first love, 

Filled with true devotion. 
Young love, our love : 
We share with deep emotion. 


Just one kiss from your sweet lips 
Will tell me that your love is real, 
And I can feel that it’s true. 
We will vow to one another 
There will never be another 
Love for you or for me. 
Chorus: 

—Sent in by “Chicklets” (17), 
“Forget-me-Not” 
Kindersley, Sask. "Miss 
LLL BE THERE 
no chains strong 


enough to hold me, 


A m a” 
Saying, “Who can that fool be?” jit no breeze big enough to slow 


| Just walking in the rain, 
Thinking how we met, 
. GKnowing things have changed, 
-| Somehow I can't forget. 
T I GET SO LONELY 
-<Q baby mine, I get so lonely 
~ When I dream about you, 
iCan't do without you, that's why 
: I dream about you. 
If I could only put my arms about: 
you D 
would be so fair. 


iLife 


fre yon were there, we two could i. 


hug 
- {And kiss and never tire, / 
'H'm on fire, you are my one desire 
‘I get so lonely when I dream aboute 
í you, k $ 
~- -Why can't you be there. 









n’ and turnin’ in my slumber, 
oldin’ you it seems D 
give you kisses without number, 
t only in my dreams. 


hout you, ooo o 
dream about you, - 


There ain’t no jail tight enough to 


"Ain't no man big enough to stop 


“By your side. 











me, E 
Never have seen a river that's toot 


wide. 
H 


lock me, 
me, 


‘Il be there if you ever want me 
w your side. 


af 
t > " ’ 
eLovè me if you're ever gonna’, 


love me, i 
Vever have seen a road too roughy 
to ride, y 
re ain't no chains strong‘ 
enough to hold me, 1 


1 Ain't no breeze strong enough to. 
Na 
ip 
` va : 
here ain't no rope stout enough with 


slow me, 


J be there if you ever want mer 


to bind me, 


me, p 
ny old time. you're ready 
your charms, 


here won't be any hesitatin’, 
"Ll be there if you ever want me 
our ar “Sas: £ , 


PPSEPPPY 


CPLECCPECSPSESEEE CEE 


Com. in’? thro’ the 
- in’ frae the 








PP 


Pa 
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PPP 


mye 
Ed 
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ok for me, honey, you will findig gajs who 
s : musical ques- 
Withwould like to 
I'll be there, ready and a-waitin’, ppi anawered; 

PORE, S i 





fe Si che dodo ci cn dt ce d: 





What steps 


THE BANANA BOAT SONG ig. 


g it before the 


Chorus: = 
Day-o, day-o, day de light and I x 
wanna go home contacting one 
Day-o, day-o, day de light and Iublishers, since 
wanna go home. d they are con- 
gs and contact - i 
He said loadin’ de banana boats s with materfak - 
all night long 
Day de light and I wanna go home je use of “‘gim- 
Hey, all of de workman sing dis song? 
song 'ertain types of 
Day de light and I wanna go k” for the gim- <= 
home. of time, but a l 
always a wel- 
Sleep by sun and work by moon to commercial 
Day de light and I wanna go 
home. t 
». A Jarry T 
When I get.some,money, gonna ial F for Perry < 
quit so soon 5 s © eee 
Day de light and I wanna go requires special 
home. t treatment in 
Hil and gully rider, hill and gully Plead: lo Mets 
y, i — a 
Hil and gully rider, hill and gully. hé nalürallyex- <29 
Pack up all my things and I go!nship and per- 
to sea nents, 
Day de light and I wanna go = 
home. y that arrange- 
> how wue 
Den de bananas see the last of me r ~ 
Day de light and I wanna go true. If a tune E 
home. rement will cer- - 
3 but generally 
Hill and gully rider (I hope to tell a marriage that 
you, mon) ‘ment, song and —7 


Hil and gully rider (I can hear» compared with 
him singing, mon) ein a proper 
Hill and gully rider (I wanna go r's job is to put ~ 
home, mon) id the song and <= 
Hill and gully rider (day de light eee 
and I wanna go home), Em 2 
—Sent in by Wilma Hein, Box 14, 10%,“ tt Songs 
Radisson, Sask.: “Mr. Pelvis Pres- puthet BE. x 
ley," (12), Kenaston, Sask.; "For- jj records’ tat 
get-Me-Not” (12), Kindersley, om tunes that — 


Sask, were capab E 
apable of 7 


E of un artist e> 
have any bearing on the tunes he — 
sings? yt s 

. Yes. If the arrangement of the song 
is too big for the artist's vocal range. --— 
the artist obviously can’t do i* .* :o. 
some artists have a: be! : 
higher range ‘in. their os, and. 
would depend if the range «© "* = 
lies high or low.. X 
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@ EVERYBODY'S GOT A 
HOME 


By Oscar Hammerstein 2nd and Richard 
Rodgers 


I rode by a house with the windows 
2 lighted up 

Lookin’ brighter than a Christmas tree. 

And I said to myself as I rode by 
myself, 

Ev'rvbody's got a home but me. 

rode by a house where the moon was 

on the porch 

And a girl was on her feller’s knee. 

And I said to myself as I rode by 
myself, 

Ev’rybody’s got a home but me. 

am free and I’m happy to be free, 

To be free in the way I want to be. 

But once in a while when the road is 
kinda dark 

And the end is kinda hard to see, 

I look up and I ery to a cloud goin’ by: 

“Won’t there ever be 2-home for me, 
somewhere ? 

Ev’rybody’s got a home but me.” 





- 


1 rode by a house where a poodle lay 
asleep 

Tn the shadow of a walnut tree. 

And I said to myself as I rode by 
myself, 

Ev'rybody's got a home but me. 

I rode by a house where a pigeon had 
a roost 

On the riggin’ of a new T. V. 

And I said to myself as I rode by 
myself, 

— ^ Ev’rybody’s got a home but me. 

T am free and I’m happy to be free, 

To be free in the way I want to be. 

But once in a while when I’m talkin’ to 
myself 

And there’s no one there to disagree, 

I look up and I ery to the big empty 


SKy: 
“Won't there ever be a home for me, 
somewhere ? 
Ev’rvhody’s got a home but me.” 
Copyright 1955 by Richard Rodgers and Oscar 
Hammerstcin 2nd. Williamson Music Inc. owner 
of publication and allied rights for all countries 
of the Western Hemisphere. 


@ ARE YOU SLIPPING 
THRU MY FINGERS 
— Ey Rhoda Roberts, Wilferd Sales and 
Frank Brents 
Echo (slipping slipping slipping) 


Are you slipping thru my fingers 
~ Are you growing tired of me 
I can feel it in your kisses 
That you’re aching to be free 
If I’m losing you my darling 
I don't want to linger on 
Are you slipping thru my fingers 
Is that certain feeling gone 
If you’re longing for another 
You can tell me to my face 

DI would rather let you’ leave me than 

: o 
» Bear your cold embrace 

— If you're slipping thru my fingers 
May I keep the memory of the love 
~ we shared together 
—. Always locked inside of me 

e Copyright-(C) 1955 by Kahl Music Inc. 


«€ MY DEAR 


By Jan Garber and Freddie Large 
eco dear, I ER you truly, 


0, sweetheart. 
c] 

Others I haye- met. ca 

= forget, - 
The old aa wi 
he ppy-4_ was 
; love you- xu pm A 
oh | please me ba , deat. 

















wo 


T do L really do 


^ By Frank Lymon and Jimmy. Merchant 


E^ mu. piense be mine! 






CAPRI IN MAY 

By Guy Magenta and Sunny Skylar 

Painted carousel village „steeple bell 
I remember well Capri in May 

Mandolins and wine 

Eager lips were mine 

It was so divine 

Capri in May. 

Nights beside the sea 

Still are clear to me 

Oh, it seemed to be just yesterday 

Each little dream we made 

For a while they stayed 

Then I watched them fade and fly. 

away 

Thru tears of deep regret 

I can see you yet 

How could I forget 


Capri in May! 

(C) Copyright 1955 by Les Editions Metropoli- 
taines, Paris, France. Copyright 1955 by Bourne, 
Inc. 
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All my cares disappear. £ 
Daning, you're all that Fm X 
or. 
I want you, I need you I love ye 
More: and more. 








: Pos thought I eould ive t ro~ 
: mance 


: But now I know that I win go on 
g Loving you etern: 

: Won't you please be my own? 
*; Never leave me alone, 


Go COME DOWN TO ~ 'Cause I die everytime we're apart.. 
EARTH, MR. SMITH I want you, I need you, I love you 


With all my heart. 
By John Murray and David Mann y 


—Sent in bv “Chicklets” 
The pedestal you've placed me on is 
much too high: Box 6, Amisk, Alta. 


He prd Ee 
There is no halo shining above me! ae iy 


So, get that vacant, starry look out of Favorite Song | F 










qii 





~= your eye: z 
Just speak right up and tell me that sr BLACKBOARD OF MY HEAR 
you love me. « 


ws When I was yo d went, to, 
y school Cues = 
- They taught me how to write io^ 
To take a chalk and make a mark ys 

And hope it fure out right.  rie- 
Well that's the way it is with love: des 

And what you did to me, Nal 
“I wrote it so you'd pev- 

I was yours.eternally. 
;Chorus: 














Come down to earth, Mister Smith! 

Im an ordinary mortal, not a myth! 

You can rave about my beauty, and 
glorify my charms, 

But take me off that. moonbeam, 
crush me in your arms! 
Come down off that cloud, Mister 

Smith! 


and 











It’s a human sort of angel that you're| "But my tears. have shed 
with! loe 

It only takes one kiss-tó flood your From the Bi, E 
heart with bliss, heart ^ 


And let me tell you this for what it's ‘It's too late to Elena ie slate 


worth; And make another start z 
If you really. want a taste of heaven, “I’m satisfied the way things are - 
Mister Smith come down to earth! 're far apart 





. heart. 





(C) Copyright 1956 by Redd Evans Music Cor My tears have Nove 
you" . M o RN 
@ PINCH ME From the blackboard - of my: i 


(1 Must Be Dreaming) 
By Diane Lampert and John Gluck 
Pinch me, I must be dreaming 
Pinch me make me feel this is real. 
Did you really whisper in my ear —. 
(I love you, I love you) 
Or am I only dreaming words I long 
to-hear. 
Pinch me are we two dancing? 
Are we partners forever “more? - 
Having you seems too good to be true 
Pinch mel (ouch!) it’s wonderful and 







E And gis have gone as ay" 
|i These tears would not have f 



































trv 
"ince. 1955 by Joy Music Inc. 


@ PLEASE BE MINE. 





Me naning you know how I long for 
My heal is -going ng for you 
Will you please be mine! 

Please be mine! 

Well DE you know how | need 


ou 
Ive beth pleadin, 
Will you please’ 
Please be mine! | 











Darling you know I love you 


Well darling I really want-you 

-I do L really do — 00-00-00 
Darling, I love you with all my heart 
We will never ever part — à 














) 1955 by HUM Music Inc. 

















iQ ON THE WAY TO YOUR 


ipo HEART 
(Un Jour To Varras) 

By Buddy ‘Kaye and Georges Van ‘Parys 

T stopped in your arms on the way 
to your heart, 

And I dreamed of ‘the day when we 
never would part; 

Tho’ your arms. took me in, it was 
soon plain to see, 

That the way to your heart wasn't 
open for me. 

I felt it in your kiss, 

That look you tried to hide, 

Tt told about an old romance that 
hadn't died; 

What chance was there 

Against a memory. 

That was still haunting you from 
deep inside? 

So we're saying 5 goodbye, 

For what else can we do? 

You stil love someone ‘else, 

While I love only you; 

But if you change your mind, 

| And a mew llexe:s ican. staxt, 


Cindy, Cindy, 

Cindy, don't let me down. 
Write me a letter soon - 
| And TIl be homeward bound. Y 
"I joined the Navy to see the world 

y Dr nowhere could I find 

|; A girl as sweet as Cindy, 
"The girl I left behind. 

(I've sailed the wide world over 

"Can't get her out of my mind. 


Chorus 

I Bee her face in ev'ry wave, 

; Her lips kiss ev'ry breeze, 

| = Her lovin’ arms reach out for me 
< Through calm and stormy seas. 

: At night I pace the lonely deck 
| Caressed by memories, 

1 Chorus l 
I know my Cindy's ‘waiting. "T 

As I walk the deck alone, E 

Her lovin’ arms reach out for me, 

== Soon I'l) be headin’ home. 

i Then my sailin’ days will be over, 

And no more will I_roam. 

Chorus, $. 

j 

“Sent in ‘by—Sandra Penner (8), . 
































for me, 






a 




































p INNAMORATA 
.|By Jack Brooks and Harry Warren 
If our lips should meet; innamorata, 

| 

| 


Kiss me, kiss me, sweet, inn: imorata. 





Sub P.O. 9, Saskatoon, Sask., Hold me close and say you're mine; 
“Susie,” Midale, Sask., and by ' "With a love as warm as wine. 

"WiHie" (17), Box 14, Radis- Tm at heaven's door, innamorata. 

son, Sask. é "Want you more and more, innamorata- 


You're a-symphony, a very beautiful 
sonata, my innamorata, 
Say that you're my sweetheart, my 


love. s S x 
(C) Copyright 1955 by Paramount Music. Corp. 
xs 


Favorite Song 


| (7 THE GREEN DOOR 
Midnight, one more night without 








í i vt sleepin’ 
f i Watching til the morning comes ROCK ISLAND SHUFFLE 
j peepin’ [By Paul Campbell and Joel Newman 


Green door what’s that sécret 


! Oh, the Rock Island Line it is a mighty 





















t. you're keepin'? 3 sgool road. 
= e M i h, the Rock Island Line it is the road 
a -| There's an old piano and they play to ride. 
Sa it hot The Rock Island Line it is a mighty 
z. . Behind the green door. . good road. 
E know what they're doin' + Wel, if you want to ride you got to 
t they laugh a lot behind tne | ride it like you find it, 
+ green door. i Get your ticket at the station for the. 
; Wish "fney'd let me in so I could — Rock- Tsland Line. 
IE ind out t ata behind the green 
a door. ^. | It’s VOUS in the west looks like rain 
usns 1 Bought me a ticket on a railroad train 


Pour on the water shovel on the coal 
Stick your*head out the.avinrow see the 
drivers TO. 


; Knocked once, tried to tell ‘em 

R I'd been there, 

|. Door- slammed, hospitality's thin 
^ there. 

er..just oae goin' on in 

there. >. 


4 


js seven forty five was always late 
-4 But arrived today at a quarter to 

-. eight 

"engineer said when they cheered 
his name,, 

("We're right on time but this is 
yesterday's train” 


"The engineer said before he died, 

:| "There's two more drinks that T would 
Tike to try:" 

" luctor said, 


— 













smokey cloud 
$ Behind the green door. 
= When 1 said Joe sent me someone 
laughed out loud 
iBehind the green door, 
An I want to do is join the happy .: 
crowd 







i. 



























"What can they 


I Gauorite Song 


2 THE HIGH AND THE MIGHTY 


I was high and mighty, 

How I laughed at love and the 
stars above, 

Then you came like a gentle flame 

And helped me to find my way! 

I was high and mighty 

And I told my heart where to stop 
and start 

Now I find that I was blind, 

Im learning it day by day! 

Love can change things, rearrange 
things, 

Oh, what strange things love can 
do! 

Im not high and mighty 

Büt I have what's worth al the 
gold on earth 

I have you and I give my heart 

Forever and ever to you, you, you! 


MISTER SANDMAN 
me & 





Mister Sandman, bring 
dream, 
Make her complexion like peaches 


ang cream, 


Give her two lips like roses inoig 
ti- 
fi Then tell me that my lonely nights 1e. 
se 


AT. -- 


n clover, 

T are over! 

{| n Sandman, Im so alone, 
N 

| Don't have nobody to call 
“ own. 

f Please turn on your magic beam, 
m. Mister Sandman, bring me a 
ie, dream. 


my 


p Mister Sandman, me a 
"t dream, 
Make him the cutest that I've ever 

seen, 

| Give him the word that I'm not 

| ¥ a rover, 

t: Then tell him that his lonesome 
nights are over. 

. —Sent in by “Admiral,” Hart, 

H — Sask.; “Rilla my Rilla,” Elfros, 

k Sask. 


bring 





THE HAPPY WANDERER 
| I love to go a-wandering, 
| Along the mountain track, 
And as I go, I love to sing, 
My. knapsack om my back. 


Valde ri (tra la ja la) 
Val-de ra (tra la la la) 
Val-de ra (tra Ja la la) 
Val-de ha ha ha-ha ha 
Val-de ri (tra la Ja la) 
Val-de ta (tra la la la) 
My knapsack on my back, 





E I love to wander by the stream 
That dances in the sun, 

So joyously it calls to me 

k “Come; join my happy song.” 


I wave my hat to all I meet, 
i. 4nd they wave back to me,- 
` And blackbirds call so loud zana 
sweet 
From every greenwood tree. 


-High overhead, the skylarks wing, 
They never rest at home, 


dese ‘But just like me, they love to sing, 


: As o'er the world we roam. 






















Aia ida 















_ Unity, Sask. 
Jear. Pals: Pm ‘writing to this 
ss qnd little» paper again. 
HUE Im sending a song 
‘The Little Red Mill" I 
ES you like it. 
THE LITTLE RED MILL 
ere's a Little Red Mill on 
little green hill 
far aiy vay. Far a-way. 
ve's a Little Boy Blue and 
T idilock too 
On the hill near the mill. 
Mow they're joined by Mister 
it and his violin 
Mhen we hear a big bass voice 
sere comes Brother Bruin 
took at Jack and Jill tumbling 
wyn the hili 
With a thump and a bump 
Wow the party’s complete 
EZear the dancing of feet 
On the hill near the mill 
Little Red Mill, on the hill, 
r a-way. 
L.3xvould like pen pals, boys 
girls ages 10-to-12, I’m ten. 
Your Pal, “DITTO” 
Lynne Michael 


EI 








Tramping Lake, Sask. 
Dear Pals: I was sure glad to 


> my first letter published. I 

¿sending in a song called: 

L-UE CANADIAN ROCKIES 

tthe Blue Canadian Rockies 

riing is sighin' through the 
trees, 

Si—ihc golden poppies are 
blooming 


ind the banks of Lake Louise. 
ross the sea they call me 
di-I’m lonesome and so blue 
the Blue Canadian Rockies 
di the one I love so true. 
Nlonely heart is aching tonight 
' the home I long to see; 
"what I'd give if I could be 
there tonight 
m the sweetheart that’s wait- 
‘ing for me. 
een Pals please. 

A. Pal, 


SHIRLEY HUMMEL. 


Box 91, 
Beatty, Sask. 
Here are the words 


T emen 


ear Pals: 


HEART OF MY HEART 







Box 145 Hafford, Sask. 
Dear Pals:—I have always ` 
wanted to write but never, 
seemed to get around to do it. li jinis old house’ was home « and e 
hope this letter will be publish “fort 
ed. My birthday“ is on thef As we fought the storms of Ii 
22nd of December, and am in 3 old house once rang ~ 
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grade seven. I am sending the laughter, T E 
words to a song called “Young, This old house heard | iau 22 ctn de 2 i 
at Heart.” shouts, must sa; 






Fairy tales can come true, 
It can happen to you 
lf you're young at heart. 


Prov she trembles in the darkness GOo9dnight, sweeth 


When the lightning walks about, on it's three 


For it's hard, you will find, || Chorus: € ing,- ; d 
To be narrow of mind Aint gonna need this house no Baby I just can't treat you rights 
If you're young at heart. longer, . : Well I hate to leave you baby, - 


You can go to extremes with 


Ain't gonna need this house: no Don't mean maybe b 
impossible schemes, E. 
your 


more, you so. 


'écause I love 
You 


can laugh when in't got time to fix the zhinglest 7 
dreams fall apart at theg Ain't got time to fix the floor. Goodnight sweetheart, well it's 
seams, in't got time to oil the hinges, time to go, oe ae: 

And life gets more exciting Nor to mend the window panes, Goodnight sweetheart, well it's 
with each passing day, Ain't gonna need this house no time to go, 
And love is either in your™ longer, I hate to leave you but I really 
Don't you know that ity worthy |" Setting ready to meet the Pari 
every treasure on earth ruris Cuoonignt Ceo ‘Boodnient... 


To be young at heart. 
For, às rich as you are, 
It’s much better by far to be 


his old house is getting shaky, 
young at heart. 
And if you should survive to 


This old house is getting old, 
a hundred and five P 


his old house lets in the rain, 
This old house lets in the cold. 
Look at all you'll derive out of? 
being alive; 


h, my knees are getting chilly. 
But I feel no fear nor pain, 

And here is the best part, 

You have a head start, 


Now my mother and my father 
Might hear if I stay here too long, 
One kiss and we'll part, 

And you'll be going 

You know I hate to see you go. 













ause I see an angel peeking 
Through a broken window pane. 


his old house is afraid of thunder, 


WAKE UP IRENE >- 
For months and months and months 


around the country 


It you are among the very This old house is afraid of Everybody sang Irene good 
young at heart. storms, night, : 
Pen pals please from 13 yearsfThis old house just groans and But she’ wouldn't go to bed, no 
and up, boys and girls. trembles matter what they said, 
A. Pal, When the night wind flings its Though everybody tried with all” 
Zonia Sokil arms. their might. 





drIhis old house is getting feeble, 
This old house is in need of She stayed awake: while steel gul- 
paint, tars were goin’, 
Just like me it’s tuckered out, In every honky-tonk, 
But I'm getting ready to meet; be seen, aoe ai gue in 
the saints. But she finally ^ o bed ana 


A iE covered up her head 7A 1 
My old hound dog lies a-sleeping, Now there's not a thing can wake. A 
He don’t know I'm gonna leave Irene. A 
Else he'd wake up by the fireplace 
And he'd sit there_and howl and | Wake up Irene, you niece too long, 
grieve, . » Wake up Irene, ‘ths time to move 
ut my hunting days are over, along. — 
Ain’t gonna hunt the coon no pake up Irene and pay for your. 


Adanac, Sask 

Dear'Pals: I'm sending in th 
words for ‘‘Down in the Valley,” 
Down in the valley, 

The valley below, 
Hang your bead over, 

Hear the wind blow, 
Hear the wind blow, dear, 

Hear the wind plow, 
Hang your head over, 

Hear the wind blow. 
I would like to hear from boy: 
and girls 13 and 14 years*old, 


f — 


sh s could 














urt of my heart, I love that | 


melody, 

mt of my heart, brings back 
sa memory. 

>m we were kids on the cor- 
mer of the-street, 















were rough and ready guys, 
ooh how we could harmonize! | 
rt of my heart, true friends 
were dearer then, 

lbad we had to part. 

wow a tear would glisten, 
fice more I could listen 

ang that sang 


n 
ae 


# 


f my heart. T 
HE CHAPEL IN THE 
MOONLIGHT 

I'd lóve to: hear the organ 
Ime chapel in the moonlight, 
le we're strolling ‘down the. 
|. aisle 

"ITe roses entwine. 


1 








xi 























‘ bed, T aiti 
A pal, more. pe 
PAULINE HAGEN. abriel done brought in my chariot (Wake up Irene x 321 gilt aM tainic 
When the wind blew down the a 2M r'ou're. p e pages + 
9 oor. .. S A of aha pickers by the doz-. 
MAKE LOVE TO ME Gauonrile ong ens. à 
Take.me in your arms and Ever "Say ES nigh iy e all night. 
let me go, i ILL BE THERE d den i “with his be ETA 
Whisper to me softly while the/There ain't no chains strong And e even C Soe Son A á 
moon is low, enough to hold me, ` ~ S 
Hold me close and tell me what IAin't no breeze big enough to Blow Tried to get Irene to hit the: hay. 
> want to know, me, 
Say it to me gently, let the sweetjNever have seen a river that's too. (Wen T guess they finally Pisa her 
alk flow, wide.. b , 
‘Come a little Closer. Make love to'There ain't no jai! tight enough to'' 7 Ret eb a o: ~ 
me, k ; 
s man: bi enough to stop But oh, my aching back! When si 
Kiss me once again before we BAY)? sre, ARE 


good night, - 


Now you 
Take me in your lovin' 


I'll be there. dt you ever want me I 
arms an By your side. 





squeeze me tight, : $e ALLY s a 
Eu wii saaae nd can dre Love - a if you’ re “ever gonna’, .. ERE Š RNO 
, love me et : 
Everybody's sleeping so | it's quite I Tq , How many 
all right, cepi Never have seen a road too rough (OT eed 


Come a little closer, make love t pasto nids; 


me, 


How mendi 
» But I really dont wa 


How many, 






ains "strong. 





enou, 

;. When you're near, so help. me dea: A ME 
hills run up m; d , 
* on't you Xnow Teves JPN be there if you ever want me | 


ou m : 
[won't be happy until you're TA By YOURE side. - 


ad E 
m in your arma ou 










ong enough to i 


Nu 























| give There ain no STORE iout enougl 
to d me, 








@ STEAMBOAT . .. 
By Buddy Lucas -. $ £ 
You iknow, I talked ‘to the Captain 
. this morning, z = 
Be sma, “We're five 
; From shore: 
Amd Gf you don’t get a telegram 
cay a etter Š 
You know tbat woman don’t "want 
you; no more!" 
Take sme back home to my ilove. 


"hundred miles 


Oh teambouxt «oooh :steunibost 
Oh steamboat please steuniboat 


Well, I've got :to find ‘out, puetty baby 

Do you want your daddy ‘back 

Pre gt a whole lot.of water to dvink 
nae 


its ‘tracks! 


up 
Tl stop the boat dead ün 
"love! 


"Pakesme ‘back home to my 


Vou know Jonah Tived while iin the 
belly of a whale 

David slay Galiath ‘too 

‘And there is nothing in this world 

‘That will stop ane, pretty baby, 

Until J find my way back home to you! 

‘Take me iback thome ‘io my ‘love! 

© Donc 1935 hy ‘Progressive .Music Pub. 
Os, Anc. 


@ HELP ME 
By Don‘George and Nick Acquaviva __ 
Don’t just sstand sover ‘there; hdlp me, 
;help me. 1 E 
J Pelong over there, 
Don’t just laok at the moon; 
help me. 
If you don’t k 
do? «^ o 
Darling, must we be so far upart.? 
.AJust-a step or two would rescue my 
“heart? - ; 
Don't just stand (here and stare; help 
me, help:ime: ; 
Now you know how J care,"take me 
— sand give me your love. 
pyright 1956 by Cromwell Music Inc. 


ZA de SUN 

s WAKE UP IRENE A 

| wor months and months and months |-— 
P 


around the country POST 
Irene good PAID 











closer to you. 
help me, 





iss me soon, What will 1 
























‘|. Everybody . sang, 
Msc pIpht. 





ouant go to bed; noi. 
\ddation. 





matter what they said, 





“neir might. — yee 
c ELS P rie. ik guar- 
.. iBhe stayed “awake while steel gui” iso 
Ge4- =~ tars were goin NC. 
i In every honky-tonk, she could “Wis. 
aa E  -— 


beseen - : xum 
But she finally went.to bed and 
= covered up her head . 

ing can-w 
















i» {Wake up Ireni slept. too long,- 
xr Wake „up: Irene; it's time to move g 
4- along. LE 373 M. 






























Though everybody tried with all "men © 


@ LET IT RING 

By Joan Edwards «and. kyn ‘Duddy 

| Baby your eyes have ‘that look, © 

{380 baby EU put down my "book 

And maybe ‘we won't he disturbed by 

a thing E 

Tet it ring let it wing let it ving 

‘Baby I’ve got -you alone es, 

And baby Fm. not made of stone 

And maybe we won't ibe disturbed iby 

| a thing i 

| Let if ating Jet it ring let it ring 

Doesnt matter who's on the line 

When your lips: are so close to mine 

pont jet «amybody intrude 

‘On ‘this «mood we're incommunicado 

‘Baby jf «someone should call 

Ignore iit do mothing at call 

Just kiss me who knows what this 
moment may ‘bring: 








(Just let sit wing ‘et it ine let zit xing 
| Copyright 12955 thy Artists ‘Music, Inc. 


| THE SHOW MUST GO 


| ON i 

| By Roy Alfred and .Al ‘Frisch 

Pardon ime, but J just got ithe mews. 

;| She. told ime it’s over 

Amd it breaks my ‘heat ‘to ‘lose, 

| But the show must go on, 

|The show must ;£o «oit, they tall me. 

Here | ‘stand. 

There's my cuerto begin. 

But who feels.like singing 

‘In the mood that Ihm án. 

Still fhe Show must ;&o on, 

| The show must igo on 

| And TH camry on somehow.. 

| Though ‘the setings perfect and ‘the 

music às right, 

| I can;se iitis;gonna be a tough show 
tonight. 

TI sing about the heartache, 

"LA broken love ‘can lbe. 

But they musn’t ‘mow iit just happe 
to me. 

i So dim ‘the lights - 

| Amd IIl (turn con nry charms. 

HTI try to imagine 

| That she's still n;my.arms; 

“Cause the ‘show must ‘go on, 

Pie show.mrust goon, 

"The show must xo tonight. 

Copyright 1956 thy United ‘Music Corp. 


| A BRIDGE OF 
HAPPINESS 


ned 


"Paul Jardan * 
I'm building a "bridge of "happiness 
Crossing over a valley of tears. 


|iBy ‘Dorcas “Cochran, Dom (Carone <and =; 


‘By A. Stillman and Robert. Allen 


- Ror iit was fate that brou 





FATE : 
I toska voad that led 1 knew not 
«where 
J saw you here 
A dream I never 
«come true 


(Came into view and that was fate 
ght this 


and that was fate 
dreamed I'd see 


* sudden ;glow, ie + 
What fills my heart with song, z 
And mow, ait last; I long ‘to know; 

How many moons must shine aboye, i 
How many dreams will thave to wait 

Tl] Este Ihyiness mre won" lave 

Copyright 1955 iby Alamo Music Inc. Interna: 

ional «copyright secured. ,AM rights reserved 
including tthe «right «of public peer mance” Tor cmt m 
profit. Used ‘hy perniission. Å 


@ A BAND OF ANGELS 
By Norman Allen and El Thea 

A iband of angels ‘looked down from 

above 

They ‘smiled :at ius, dart? 
And blessed ws with ‘love 
Ath venly blessing 

What more could there he 

A sin ito destroy it 

But sinners were "we! 

We quarveled iin anger 

And parted iin. pain 

Ignoring the angels 

Whose tears fell in wain! 
Our lips :said goodbye. ‘dear, 
Our hearts knew the ilie 

For love .of ‘the angels can ne 
Come back tome, darlin’ 
You won't come ialone 

A band of angels 

Will follow vauthome! 

(O) Copyright 11956 thy Sheldon Music, Inc. 


@ 1-M-4-U 
(1 Am For You) 

By Jose (Melis and Frank ;Marino 
T-M-4XU — |S-I-M — :S-T-M 
(&2121-2-B-4-U -4-E-R 
UZRZX-T-C.—.8-U-R —:;8-U-R 
'T-N-10:2 .— 'B-4-U-4-F-R 
I-MGESNAU "U-R-IEENG2 ` 

24:2-C B-B ; : P 
UNIC L2-I-0, 4 : o 
T-M-A4-U ;S-I-M ;/S-I-M 
'UN-LiL-B-S-1-42E-R2NJE-RSN-PF-R 
Copyright 31953, 1956 by April Muster Ine. 


@ THESE HANDS 
*4By ‘Eddie Noack 

"These ‘hands*ain’t the hands of a 

;gentleman. 


ver die! 











‘On top of amy ‘bridge of happiness, 
TI be laughin’ and lovin? £arsxears: 
| PI throw aN any troubles 
; blue :sea 2 











i|:served 
ance for pro! 





toueh, ‘ 


e. meet, and then we 
i ‘thrill so 
M3 2 


en we touch 1 





and then we kiss, $ 
-. Heaven was never like thìs.. 
~~ teClose in your 87m8, its so lovely; 
d o nice. " : 
SI dream  &bout 


CjMmm, mmm, 





anto ithe deep i 


ak M |] |Ana laugh at the ibulibiles that always ; 
















These ‘hands are cüllonsod antl old. 
‘(hese hands Yaisedl. 2 ‘family; 
‘These hands raised. a home 7 











Now these hands axüse to~praise the 
jLord. e RE 

These hands won thejheurt;of my loved 
one tà : 


And:;with thers fühey were never alone.: - 

If these “hands {filled “their task, 

Then’ what more could one ask, w. 

For €hese fingers have Worketl tot 
Jhone. ee es 

i z xto judge me by: what 






"pm 
Wife aiit been much! success: a 
While some people thave ipower, but — 

still they grieve ve 
While ‘these hands throught me 
' happiness. t 2 
m itira and Timid and-I ain't © 





t much gold, ^ es 
be things nin Beon adl that I ^ 3 










my. plea, 


: Copyright 1955- by Hill and. 

Anternational copyright secu 
served including the right. 
ance for profit, Used by pe 


3 


